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TALE XI. 



EDWARD SHORE. 



Seem they p-ave or learneJ i 
Why, 60 (lidfit thou — Seem they religious ? 
Why, to didst thou; or are they spare in diet, 
Free from gross panioa, or of mirth or anger. 
Constant in epirit, not swerving with the blood, 
GarnishM and deck'd in modest compliment, 
Not working with the eye without the ear. 
And but with purged judgment trusting neither? 
Such and so finely bolted didst thou seem. 

Heury V. Act II. Scene 2, 



Better I were distract. 
So should my thoughts be severM ftom my griefs. 
And woes by strong imagination lose 
The knowledge of themselves. 

Lear, Act IV. Scene 6. 
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EDWARD SHORE. 



GEXIUS! thou gift of Hea?'n 1 thou light divine ! 
Amid what dangers art thou doomed to shine I 
Oft will the body's weakness check thy force. 
Oft damp thy vigour, and impede thy course ; 
And trembling nerves compel thee to restraiii 
Thy nobler efforts, to contend with pain,; 
Or Want (sad guest !) will in thy presence conae. 
And breathe around her melancholy gloom ; 
To life's low cares will thy proud thought CQo(ioe, 
And make her sufferings, her impatience, thine. 

£?il and strong, seducing passions prey- 
On soaring minds, and win them from their way ; 
Who then to Vice the subject spirits give. 
And in the service of the conqu'ror live ; 
like captive Sampson making sport for all» 
M'ho feared theu: strength, and glory ui their fall» 
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Genius, with virtue, still may lack the aid 
Itnplor'd by humble minds and hearts afraid ; 
May leave to timid souls the shield and sword 
Of the tried Faith, and the resistless Word; 
Amid a world of dangers venturing forth. 
Frail, but yet fearless, proud in conscious worth. 
Till strong temptation, in some fatal time. 
Assails the heart, and wins the soul to Crime ; 
When left by Honour, and by Sorrow spent, 
UnusM to pray, unable to repent ; 
The nobler powers that once exalted high 
Th' aspiring man, shall then degraded lie : 
Reason, through anguish, shall her throne forsake. 
And strength of mind but stronger madness make. 

When Edward Shore had reach'd his twentieth year. 
He felt his bosom light, his conscience clear; 
Applause at school the youthful hero gain'd. 
And trials there with manly strength sustain' d : 
With prospects bright upon the world he came. 
Pure love of virtue, strong desire of fame : 
Men watch'd the way his lofty mind would take. 
And all foretold the progress he would make. 

Boast of these friends, to older men a guide. 
Proud of his parts, but gracious in his pride ; 
He bore a gay good-nature in his face. 
And in his air were dignity and grace; 
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Dress that became his state and years he wore. 
And sense and spirit shone in Edward Shore, 

Thus while admiring fiiends the Youth beheld. 
His own disgust their forward hopes repell'd ; 
For he unfix'd^ unfixing look'd around. 
And no employment but in seeking found ; 
He gave his restless thoughts to views refin'd, 
And shrank from worldly cares with wounded mind. 

Rejecting trade, awhile ho dwelt on laws, 
** But who could plead, if unapproved the cause V* 
A doubting, dismal tribe physicians seem'd. 
Divines o*er texts and disputations dream'd ; 
War and its glory he perhaps could love. 
But there again he must the cause approve. 

Our Hero thought no ideed should gain applause. 
Where timid virtue found support in laws ; 
He to all good would soar, would fly all sin. 
By the pure prompting of the will within ; 
" Who needs a law that binds him not to steal,'' 
Ask'd the young teacher, *' can lie rightly feel ? 
" To curb the will, or arm in lionour's cause, 
" Or aid the weak — are these enforced by laws ? 
" Should we a foul, ungenerous action dread, 
" Because a law condemns th' adulterous bed ? 
" Or fly pollution, not for fear of stain, 
** But that some statute tells us to refrain ? 
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The grosser herd in ties like these we bind. 

In virtue's freedom moves th' cnlightenM mind.'* 






^ Man's heart deceives him/ said a friend i " Of cotirse," 
Replied the Youth, " but, has it power to-force? 
" Unless it forces, call it as you will, 
" It is but wish, and proneness to the \W* 

« Art thou not tempted ?' " Do I faft r" said Shore; 
* The pure have fallen,' — " Then are pure no more ; 
" While reason guides me, I shall walk aright, 
" Nor need a steadier hand, or stronger light ; 
" Nor this in dread of awful threats, designed 
" For the weak spirit and the grovMling mhid ; 
*' But that, engaged by thoughts and views sublime, 
'* I wage free war with grossness and with crime.** 
Thus look'd he proudly on the vulgar crew. 
Whom statutes govern, and whom fears subdue. 

Faithf with his virtue, he indeed profess'd. 
But doubts depriv'd his ardent mind of rest ; 
Reason, bis sovereign mistress, fail'd to show 
Light through the mazes of the world below ; 
Questions arose, anc^ they surpass'd the skill 
Of his sole aid, and would be dubious still ; 
These to discuss he sought no common ^ide, 
But to the doubters in his doubts applies! ; 
When all together might in freedom speak, 

• lov'd truth with mutual ardour seek. 
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Abs I though men who fed their eyct decay 
Take more than connBen pains to find their way. 
Yet, when for this they asle each other*s aid. 
Their mutual purpose is the more delay 'd : 
Of all their douhts, their reasoning clear'd net one» 
Still the same spots were present in the sun ; 
Still the same scruples haunted Edivard^s mind. 
Who found no rest, nor took the means to find. 

But though with shaken faith, and s^ave to fame, 
Vain and aspiring on the woHd he came; 
Yet was he studious, serious, moral, grave. 
No passion's victim, and no system's slave ; 
Vice he oppos'd, indulgence he disdain'd, 
And o*er each sense in conscious triumph reigned. 

Who often reads, will sometimes wish to writo^ 
And Shore would yield instruction and delight ; 
A serious drama he designed, but found 
Twas tedious traveUkig in that glooniy groun<l ; 
A deep and solemn story he wouUl try. 
But grew asham'd of ghosts, and laid it by ; 
Sermons he wrote, but they who knew his creed. 
Or knew it not, were ill disposM to read ; 
And be would lastly be the nation's guide. 
But, studying, fail'd to fix upon a side ; 
Fame he desir'd, and talents he possessM, 
Bat lov'd not labour^ though he could not rest^ 
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I II. . ^^^___ 

Kor firmly ^x the vacillating mind. 
That, ever working, could no centre find> 

'Tis thus a sanguine Reader loves to trace 
The Nile forth rushing on his glorious race ; 
X^alm and secure the fancied Traveller goes 
Through sterile deserts and by threat'ning foes : 
He thinks not then of Africk's scorching sands, 
Th' Arabian sea, the Abyssinian bands^ 
Fastis * and Micluiels, and the robbers all. 
Whom we politely chiefs and heroes call ? 
fie of success alone delights to think. 
He views that fount, he stands upon the brink. 
And drinks a fancied draught, exulting so to drink* 

In his own room, and with his books around. 
His lively mind iU chief employment found ; 
Then idly busy, quietly employed. 
And, lost to life, his visions were enjoy'd : 



* Fasil was a Rebel Chief, and Michael the General of the 
Royal army in Abyssinia, when Mr. Bruce visited that country. 
In all other respects their characters were nearly similar. 
They are both represented as cruel and treacherous ; and even 
the apparently strong distinction of loyal and rebellious is in a 
great measure set aside, when we are informed that Fasil vns 
an open enemy, and Michael an iasolent and ambitions cod- 
traller of the Royal person and family* 
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Yet still he took a keen inquiring view 
Of all that crowds neglect, desire, pursue ; 
And thus abstracted, curious, still, serene. 
He, unem[^oy'd, beheld life's shifting scene ; 
Still more averse from vulgar joys and cares. 
Still more unfitted for the world's affairs. 

There was a house where Edward ofttimes went. 
And social hour^in pleasant trifling spent; 
He read, convers'd and reason'd, sang and play'd. 
And all were happy while the idler stay'd ; 
Too happy one, for thence arose the pain, 
nil this engaging trifler came again* 

But did he love ? We answer, day by day. 
The loving feet would take th' accustomed way. 
The amorous eye would rove as if in quest 
Of something rare, and on the mansion rest ; 
The same soft passion touch'd tUe gentle tongue. 
And Anna's charms in tender notes were sung ; 
The ear too seem'd to feel the common flame, 
Sooth'd and delighted with the fair- one's name ; 
And thus as love each other part possess' d, 
Tlie heart, no doubt, its sovereign power confeBs'd« 

Pleas'd in her sight, the Youth requir'd no more ; 
Not rich himself, he saw the Damsel poor ; 
And be too wisely, nay, too kindly lov'd. 
To pain the being whom his soul approy'd. 
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A, serious Friend our caatiofis Youtb pofi8e6s*d. 
And at his table sat a welcome guest; 
Both uiiemploy'd, it was their clwef deilght 
To read what free and daring autliors write ; 
Authors who lov*d from common views to soar 
And seek the fountains never tracM before; 
Truth they profess* d, yet often left the true 
And beaten prospect, for the wild and new. 
His chosen Friend his fiftieth year had seen. 
His fortune easy, and his air serene ; 
Deist and Athiest caird ; for few agreed 
What were his notions, principles, or creed ; 
His mind repos'd not, for he hated rest. 
But all things made a query or a jest; 
Perplex'd himself, lie ever sought to prove 
That man is doomM in endless doubt to ro\'e ; 
Himself in darkness he professM to be. 
And would maintain that not a man could see. 

The youthful Friend, dissentient, reasoned still 
Of the soul's prowess, and the subject-will ; 
Of virtue's beauty, and of honour's force. 
And a warm zeal gave life to his discourse : 
Since from his feelings all bis fire arose^ 
And he had interest in the themes he chose. 

The Friend, indulging a sarcastic smile. 
Said — ' Dear Enthusiast ! thou wilt change thy style, 
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' When Man's delusions, errors, crimes, deceit, 
' No more distress thee, and no longer che&t.' 

Yet lo ! this cautious Man, so coolly wise. 
On a young Beality fixt ungoarded eyes ; 
And her he married : Edaard at the view 
Bade to his cheerful visits long adieu ; 
But haply err'd, for this engaging Bride 
-No mirth suppressed, but rather cause supplied : 
And when she saw tlie friends, by reasoning long, 
Confus'd if right, and positive if wrong ; 
^Vith playful speech and smile, that spoke dciight. 
She made theiii careless both of wrong and right. 

This gentle Damsel gave conseot to wed. 
With school and school-day dinners in her head : 
She now was promised choice of daintiest food. 
And costly dress, tiiat made her sovereign good ; 
With walks on hilly heath to banish spleen. 
And suinmer-viuits when the roads were clean. 
All these she lov'd, to these she gave consent. 
And she was married to her heart's content 

Their manner this — the Friends together read. 
Till books a cautie for disputation bred ; 
Debate then foliowM, and the vapourM Child 
Declar'd they argued till her head was wild ; 
And strange to her it was that mortal brain 
Could seek the trial, sx endure the pain. 
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Then as the Friend repos'd, the younger Pair 
Sat down to cards, and play'd beside his chair ; 
Till he awaking, to his books applied. 
Or heard the music of th* obedient Bride : 
If mild the evening, in the fields they stAy'd, 
And their own flock with partial eye survey'd ; 
But oft the Husband, to indulgence prone, 
Resum'd his book, and bade them walk alone. 

' Do, my kind Edward ! I must take mine ease, 

* Name the dear girl, the planets, and the trees ; 

* Tell her what warblers pour their evening song, 
' What insects flutter, as you walk along ; 

' Teach her to fix the roving thoughts, to bind 

* The wandering sense, and methodize the mind.' 

This was obey'd ; and oft when this was done. 
They calmly gaz'd on the declining sun ; 
In silence saw the glowing landscape fade. 
Or, sitting, sang beneath the arbour*s shade t 
Till rose the moon, and on each youthful face 
Shed a soft beauty, and a dangerous grace. 

When the young Wife beheld in long debate 
The friends, all careless as she seeming sate ; 
It soon appeared, there was in one combined 
The nobler person and the richer mind : 
He wore no wig, no grisly beard was seen. 
And none beheld him careless or unclean ; 
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Or watch* d him sleeping :-— we indeed have heard 
Of sleeping beauty, and it has appear'd ; 
Tis seen in infants, there indeed we find 
The features soften' d by tlie slumbering mind; 
But other beauties, when disposed to sleep, 
Should from the eye of keen inspector keep : 
The lovely nymph who would her swain surprise. 
May close her mouth, but not conceal her eyes ; 
Sleep from the fairest face some beauty takes. 
And all the homely features, homelier makes ; 
So thought our Wife, beholding with a sigh 
Her sleeping Spouse, and Edward smiling by. 

A sick Relation for the Husband sent. 
Without delay the friendly Sceptic went ; 
Nor fear'd the youtbful Pair, for he had seen 
The Wife untroubled, and the friend serene : 
No selfish purpose in his roving eyes, 
No vile deception in her fond replies : 
Sojudg'd the Husband, and with judgment true. 
For neither yet the guilt or danger knew. 

What now remained ? but they again should play 
Th' accustoni'd game, and walk th' acctistom'd way ; 
With careless freedom should converse or read. 
And the Friend's absence neither fear nor heed : 
But rather now they seem'd confus'd, constrain'd ; 
Within their room still restless they remained, 
And painfully they felt, and knew each other pain'd.-^ 
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Ah ! foolish men ! how could ye thus depend^ 
One on himself^ the other on his friend ? 

The youth vridi troubled eye the Lady saw. 
Yet felt too brave, too daring to withdraw ; 
While she, with tuneless hand the jarring key* 
Touching, was not one moment at her ease ; 
Now would she walk, and call her Friendly Guide, 
Now speak of rain, and cast her cloak aside ; 
Seize on a book, unconscious what she read. 
And restless still, to new resources fled ; 
Then laugh'd aloud, then tried to look serene. 
And ever chang'd, and every change was seen. 

Painful it is to dwell on deeds of shame— 
The trying day was past, another came ; 
The third was all remorse, confusion, dread. 
And (all too late !) the fallen Hero fled. 

^ Then felt the Youth, in that seducing time. 
How feebly Honour guards the heart from crime ; 
Small is his native strength ; man needs the stay. 
The strength imparted in the trying day ; 
For all that Honour brings against the force 
Of headlong passion, aids its rapid course ; 
Its slight resistance but provokes the fire. 
As wood-work stops the flame, and then coBTevs it 
higher. 
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The Husband came ; a Wife by guilt made bold 
Had, meeting, sooth'd him, as in days of old ; 
But soon this fact transpired ; her strong distress,' 
And his Friend's absence, left him nought to guess. 

Still cool, tlio* grier'd^ thus prudence bade him write-* 
* I cannot pardon, and I will not fight ; 
' Thou art too poor a culprit for the laws, 
' And I too faulty to support my cause : 
' AU must be punbh'd ; 1 must sigh alone, 
' At home thy victim for her guilt atbiie ; 
' And thou unhappy ! virtuous now no more» 
' Must loss of fame, peace, purity deplore ; 
' Sinners with praise will pierce thee to the heart, 
' And Saints deriding, tell thee what thou art' 

Such was his fall ; and Edvoard* from that time. 
Felt in full force the censure and the crime-^ 
Despis'd, asham'd; bis noble views before. 
And his proud thoughts^ degraded him the more: 
Should he repent--*^'oukl that conceal his shame } 
Could peace be his ? It perish'd with his fame : 
Himself he scorn* d, nor could his crime forgive. 
He fear'd to die, yet felt asham'd to live : 
Griev'd, but not contrite was his heart ; oppress'd. 
Not broken ; not converted, but distress'd ; 
He wanted will to bend the stubborn knee^ 
He wanted light tlie cause of ill to see. 
To learn how frail is man, how humble then should be ; 
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For faith he had not, or a faith too weak 
To gain the help that humbled sinners seek ; 
Else had he pray'd — to an offended God 
His tears had flown a penitential flood.; 
Though far astray, be would have heard the call 
Of mercy — * Come ! return thou prodigal ;* 
Then, though confus*d, distress' d, asham'd, afraid. 
Still had the trembling penitent obcy'd ; 
Though faith had fainted, when assail'd by fear, 
Hope to the soul had whisper'd, ' Persevere (' 
Till in his Father's house an humbled guest. 
He would have found forgiveness, comfort, rest 

But all this joy was to our Youth denied 
By his fierce passions and his daring pride ; 
And shame and doubt impelled him in a course. 
Once so abhor r'd, with unresisted force. 
Proud minds and guilty^ whom their crimes oppress. 
Fly to new crimes for comfort and redress ; 
So found our fallen Youth a short relief 
In wine, the opiate Guilt applies to Grief,— 
From fleeting mirth that o'er the bottle lives^ 
From the false joy its inspiration gives; 
And from associates pleas' d to find a friend^ 
With powers to lead them, gladden, and defend. 
In all those scenes where transient ease is found. 
For minds whom sins oppress, and sorrows wound. 
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Wine is like anger ; for it makes us strongs 
Blind and impatient^ and it leads us wrong ; 
The strength is quickly lost, we feel the error long : 
Thus led, thus strengthened in an evil cause. 
For Folly pleading, sought the Youth applause ; 
Sad for a time, then eloquently wild. 
He gaily spoke as his companions smil'd ; 
Lightly he rose, and with his former grace 
Proposed some doubt, and argued on the case ; 
Fate and fore-knowledge were his fovourite themes- 
How vain man's purpose, how absurd his schemes : 
" Whatever is, was ere our birth decreed ; 
" We think our actions from ourselves proceed^ 
" And idly we lament th' inevitable deed ;. 
" It seems our own, but there's a power above 
" Directs the motion, nay,, that makes us move ;. 
" Nor good nor evil can you beings name, 
** Who are but Rooks and Castles in the game ; 
" Superior natures with their puppets play, 
" Till, bagg'd or buried, all are swept away." 

Such were the notions of a mind to ill 
Now prone, but ardent, and determin*d still : 
Of joy now eager, as before of fame. 
And screened by folly when assail'd by shame. 
Deeply he sank ; obey'd each passion's call^ 
And us'd his reason to defend them all. 

VOL. II. C 
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Shall I proceed, and step by step relate 
The odious progress of a Sinner's fate ; 
No— 4et me rather hasten to the time 
(Sure to arrive) when misery waits on crime. 

With Virtue, Prudence fled ; what Shore possessed 
Was sold, was spent, and he was now distressed ; 
And Want, unwelcome stranger, pale and wan. 
Met with her haggard looks the hurried Man ; 
His pride felt keenly what he roust expect 
From useless pity and from cold neglect. 

Struck by new terrors, from his friends he icd. 
And wept his woes upon a restless bed.; 
Retiring late, at early hour to rise. 
With shrunken features, and with bloodshot eyes : 
if sleep one moment clos*d the dismal view. 
Fancy her terrors built upon the true ; 
And night and day had their alternate woes. 
That baffled pleasure, and that mock*d repose; 
Till to despair and anguish was consign'd 
The wreck and ruin of a noble mind. 

Now seiz'd for debt, and lodg'd within a jail. 
He tried his friendships, and he found them fail ; 
Then fail'd his spirits, and his thoughts were all 
Fix'd on his sins, his sufferings, and his fall : 
His ruffled mind was pictur'd in his face. 
Once the fair seat of dignity and grace : 
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Great was the danger d a man so prone 
To think of madncss> and to think alone ; 
Yet pride still liv'd, and struggled to «ust^ 
The drooping spirit and the roving brain ; 
But this too fail'd : a Friend his freedom gave. 
And sent him help the thveaf ning world to brave ; 

ave solid counsel what to seek or flee. 
But still would stranger to his person be : 
Id vain ! the troth determin'd to explore. 
He trac'd the Friend whom he had wrong'd before* 

This was too much; both aided and advit'd 
By one who shunn'd him, pitied, and despised ; 
He bore it not ; 'twas a deciding stroke. 
And on his reason like a torrent broke ; 
In dreadful soilness he appeared awhile, 
With vacant horror and a ghastly smile ; 
Then rose at once into the frantic rage. 
That force coatroU'd not, nor could love assuage. 

Friends now appear'd,'but in the Man was seen 
The angry Maniac, with vindictive mien ; 
Too late their pity gave to care and skill 
The hurfied n&uid and ever*wandering will ; 
Unnotic'd pass*d all time, and not a ray 
Of reason broke on his benighted way ; 
Bat now he spurn'd the straw in pure disdain. 
And now laugb'd loudly at the clinking chain. 
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Then as its wrath subaded, by degrees 
The mind sank slowly to infantine ease ; 
To playful folly, and to causeless joy. 
Speech without aim, and without end, employ ; 
He drew fantastic figures on the wall. 
And gave some wild relation of them all ; 
With brutal shape. he join'd the hwnan face. 
And idiot smiles approved the motley race. 

Harmless at length th' unhappy man was found. 
The spirit settled, but the reason drown'd ; 
And all the dreadful tempest died away» 
To the dull stillness of the misty day. 

And now his freedom h^ attained — if free. 
The lost to reason, truth, and hope, can be ; 
His friends, or wearied with the charge, or sure 
The harmless wretch was now beyond a cure. 
Grave him to wander where he pleas'd, and find 
His own resources for the eager mind ; 
The playful children of the place he meets. 
Playful with them he rambles through the streets ; 
In all they need, his stronger arm he lends. 
And his lost mind to these approving friends. 

That gentle Maid, whom once the Youth bad loWd, 
Is now with mild religious pity niov'd ; 
Kindly she chides his boyish Rights, while he 
Will for a moment fix'd and pensive be ; 
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And as she trembling speaks^ his lively eyes 
Explore her looks, he listens to her sighs ; 
Charm'd by her Toice, th* harmonious sounds invade 
His clouded mind, and for a time persuade: 
Like a pleas'd Infant, vfho has newly caught 
From the maternal glance a gleam of thought ; 
He stands enrapt, the half-known voice to hear. 
And starts, half-conscious, at the falling tear. 

Karely from town, nor then unwatch'd, he goes. 
In darker mood, as if to hide his woes ; 
Returning soon, he with impatience seeks 
His youthful friends, and shouts, and sings, and speaks ; 
Speaks a wild speech with action all as wild — 
The chUdren's leader, and himself a child ; 
He spins their top, or, at their bidding, bends 
His back, while o'er it leap his laughing friends ; 
Simple and weak, he acts the boy once more. 
And heedless children call him Silly Sliore. 
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SQUIRE THOMAS; 

OR, 

THE PRECIPITATE CHOICE. 



Such smiling rogues as these, 
Uke rats, oft bite the holy cords in twain. 

Too Intrfnslcate t' uuloose 

Lear, A<;t II. Scene t« 



My other self, my Coansers Consistory, 

My Oracle, my Prophet, 

I as a Child will go by thy direction. 

Richard III. Act II. Scene 3. 



If I do not have pity upon her, Vm a vfllain ; 
ff I do not love her, 1 am a Jew. 

Much Ado about Nothing, Act II. Scene 8. 

Wpmen are soft, mild, pitiable, flexible^ 

Bat thou art obdurate, flinty, rou^h; remoraeless. 

3 Henry VI. Act I. Scene 4» 



He most be told of it, and he shall, the office 
Becomes -a Woman best; Til take it upon me; 
If I prove honey-montbM, let my tongue blister. 

Winter's Tale, Act 11. Scene 9. 



Bisgoise^-T see thou art a wickedneiis. 

Twelfth Night, Act II. Scene t. 



TALE XH. 



'SQUIRE THOMAS. 

^Squire Thomas ilatter'd long a wealthy Aunt, 
Who left him all that she could giyt or grant; 
Ten yean he tried, with all his craft and skill. 
To fix the sovereign Lady's varying will ; 
Ten years enduring at her board to sit. 
He meekly listen'dto her tales and wit; 
He took the meanest office man can take. 
And his Aunt's vices for her money's sake: 
By many a threaf ning hint she wak'd his fear. 
And he was pain'd to see a rival near; 
Yet all the taunts of her contemptuous pride 
He bore, nor found his grov'Uing spirit tried: 
Nay, when she wish'd his parents to traduce, 
Tawning he smiPd, and justice call'd th' abuse; 

* They taught»you nothing, are you not at best,* 
Ssud the proud Dame, ' a trifler, and a jest ?' 

* Confess you are a fool !'— he bow'd and he confesi'd. 
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This vex'd him much, but could not always last z 
The Dame is buried, and the trial past 

lliere was a Female, who had courted long 
Her Cousin's gifts, and deeply felt the wrong ;. 
By a yain Boy forbidden to attend 
The private councUs 6( h€r wealthy friend. 
She Tow'd revenge, nor should that crafty boy 
In triumph undisturb'd his spoils enjoy ; 
He heard, he smil'd, and wheti the Will Was read,. 
Kindly dismiss'd the Kindred of the dead ; 
*' The dear deceased," he caUM her, and the crowd 
Mov'd ofif with curses deep and threat'nings loud. 

The Youth retir'd, and, with a mind at ease> 
Found he was rich, and fancied he must please : 
He might have pleas*d, and to his comfort found 
The Wife he wish'd, if he had sought around ; 
For there were Lasses of his own degree. 
With no more hatred to the state than he t 
But he had courted spleen and age so long. 
His heart refOs'd to woo the fair and young ; 
So long attelided on caprice and whim. 
He thought attention now was due to him ; 
And as his flattery pleas'd the wealthy Dame, 
Heir to the wealth he might the flattery claim ^ 
But this the Faii*^ with one accord, denied. 
Nor wfty'd for Man's oaprice the Sex's pride t 
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There is a season when to them is doe 
Worship and awe, and they will claim k toa; 
' Fathers/ they cry, ' long hdd us in tbefr cbafo» 
' Nay, tyrant firotheis claim a right to feij^ ; 
' Uncles and GuardHnw we in tun c»bey, 
' And Husbands rule with ever-faring sway ; 
' Short is the time when Lovers at the feet 
' Of Beauty kneel, and own the slavery sweet ; 
' And shall we this our triumph, this the aim 
' And boast of female power, forbear le daim ? 
' No ! we demand that homage, that respect, 
' Or the proud rebel punish and reject.' 

Our Hero, still too inddent, too nice 
To pay for Beauty the accustom'd price. 
No less forbore f address the humbler Maid, 
Who might have yielded with the price unpaid ; 
fiut liv'd, himself to humour and to plene. 
To count his money, and enjoy his ease. 

It pleas'd a neighbouring 'Squire to recommend 
A faithful Youth, as servant to his friend ; 
Nay, more than servant, whom he prais'd for parts 
Ductile yet strong, and for the best of hearts ; 
One who might ease him in his smail affidn^ 
With tenants, tradesmen, taxes, and repairs \ 
Answer^ his letters, look to aU his dues» 
And entertain him with diacourse and news. 
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The 'Squire believ*d, and found the trusted Youth 
A very pattern for his care and truth ; 
Not for his virtues to be prais'd alone. 
But for a modest mien and humble tone ; 
Assenting always, but as if he meant - 
Only to strength of reasons to assent : 
For was he stubborn, and retain*d his doubt. 
Till the more subtle 'Squire had forc'd k out ; 
< Nay, still was right, but he perceiv'd that strong 
' And powerful minds could make the right the wrong.' 

When the ^Squire's thoughts on some fair damsel dwelt. 
The faithful Friend his apprehensions felt ; 
It would rejoice his faithful heart to find 
A Lady suited to his Master's mind ; 
But who deserv'd that Master ? who would prove 
That hers was pure, uninterested love ? 
Although a Servant, he would scorn to take 
A Countess, till she sufTer'd for his sake ; 
Some tender spirit, humble, faithful, true. 
Such, my dear Master ! must be sought for you* 

Six months had pass'd, and not a Lady seen. 
With just this love, 'twixt fifty and fifteen ; 
All seem'd his doctrine or his pride to shun. 
All would be woe'd, before they would be won ; 
When the chance naming of a race and faif. 
Our 'Squire disposed to take his pleasure there : 
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The Friend profess'd, * although he first began 
' To hint the thing, it seem'd a thoughtless plan : 
' The roads, he fear'd, were foul, the days were short, 
* The ylllage far, and yet there might b« sport' 



'* What ! you of roads and starless nights afraid } 
" You think to govern ! you to be obeyed !" 
Smiling he spoke, the humble friend declar'd 
His soul's obedience and to go prepar'd. 

The place was distant, but with great delight 
They saw a race, and hail'd the glorious sight ; 
The 'Squire exulted, and declared the ride 
Had amply paid, and he was satisfied* 
They gaz'd, they feasted, and, in happy mood» 
Homeward retum'd, and hastening as they rode ; 
For short the day, and sudden was the change 
From light to darkness, and the way was strange ; 
Our hero soon grew peevish, then distressed. 
He dreaded darkness, and he sigh'd for rest : 
Going, they pass'd a village ; but, alas ! 
Returning saw no village to repass ; 
The 'Squire remembered too a noble hall. 
Large as a church, and whiter than its wall ; 
This he had notic'd as they rode along, 
And justly reason'd that their road was wrong ; 
George, full of awe, was modest in reply— 
' The fault was bis, 'twas folly to deny ; 
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' And of his Master's safety were he sure, 
^ There -was no grievance he would not eadure.* 
Tbie made his peace with the retentuig 'Squire, 
Whose thoughts yet dwelt on supper and a fire ; 
When, as they reach'd a long and pleasant green^ 
Dwellings of men, and next a man, were seen. 

* My friend,' said George, * to travellers astray 
' Point out an inn, and guide us on the way ;' 

The Man look'd up ; * Surprisii^ ! can it be 
' My Master's Son ? as I'm alive, *tis he.' 

* How ! Robin,* George replied, ' and are>we near 

' My Father's house ? how strangely things appear ! — 
' Dear Sir, though wanderers, we at last are right> 
' Lejt us proceed, and glad my Father's sight; 
' We shall at least be fairly lodged and fed, 

* I can insure a supper and a bed ; 

' Let us this night, as one of pleasure dale, 

* And of surprise : it is an act of Fate.' 

** Go on," the 'Squire in happy temper cried, 
" I like such blunder ! I approve such guide.'' 

They ride, they halt, the Farmer comes in haste,, 
Then tells bis Wife how much their house is grac'd ; 
They bless the chance, they praise the lucky Son, 
That caus'd the error — ^Nay ! it was not one ; 
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But their good fortune — ^Cbeecfui grew the 'Squire, 
Who found dependants, flattery, wine, and lire ; 
He heard the jack turn round ; the busy Dame 
Produced her damask ; and with supper came 
The Da^ughter, dreag'd with .care, and full -of maideib 
shame. 

Surpris'd, our Hero saw the air and dress. 

And strove his admiration to express ; 

Nay ! felt it too — ^for Harriot was, in truth, 

A tall fair beauty in the bloom of youth ; 

And from the pleasure and surprise, a grace 

AdomM the blooming Danosei's form and iace^ 

Then too, such high respect and duty paid 

By all — such silent reverence in the Maid ; 

Vent'ring with caution, yet with haste, a glance.; 

Loth to retire, yet trembling to advance. 

Appear' d the Nymph, and in her gentle Guest, 

StirrM soft emotions till the hour of rest : 

Sweet was his sleep, and in the morn again 

He felt a mixture of delight and pain : 
How fair, how gentle," said the 'Squire, " how meek^ 
And yet how sprightly, when dispos'd to speak ! 

** Nature has bless'd her form, and Heaven her mind, 

*' But in her favours Fortune is unkind ; 

** Poor is the Maid — ^nay, poor she cannot prove 

** Who is enrich'd with beauty, worth, and love/* 
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The 'Squire arose, with no precise intent 
To go or staj — uncertain what he meant : 
He mor'd to part— they hegg'd him first to dine ; 
Amd who could then escape from Love and Wine ; 
As came the night, more charming grew the Fair, 
And seem'd to watch him with a two-fold care : 
On the third mom, resolving not to stay. 
Though urg'd by Love, he bravely rode away. 

Arriv'd at home, three pensive days he gave 
To feelings fond and meditations grave ; 
Lovely she was, and, if he did not err. 
As fond of him as his fond heart of her ; 
Still be delay'd unable to decide. 
Which was the master-passion. Love or Pride: 
He sometimes wondered how his friend could make. 
And then exulted in, the nighf s mistake ; 
Had she but fortune, " doubtless then," he cried. 

Some happier man had won the wealthy bride.' ^ 
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While thus he hung in balance, now inclin'd 
To change his State, and then to change his Mind — 
That careless G€orge dropp'd idly on the ground 
A Letter, which his crafty master found ; 
The stupid Youth confessed his fault, and pray'd 
The generous 'Squire to spare a gentle Maid ; 
Of whom her tender Mother, full of fears. 
Had written much--' She caught her oft in tears> 



TALK St.] 'saUIBB THOMAS. 



' For ercr thinking on a Youth ahove 

' Her humble fortune-— still she ownM not love ; 

' Nor can define, dear Girl ! the cherished paio, 

< But would rejoice to see the cause agsun : 

' That neighbouring youth, whom she endur'd before, 

' She now rejects, and will behold no more: 

' Rais'd by her passion,. she no longer stoopt 

' To her own equals, but she pines and droops, 

' like to a lily, on whose sweets the Sun 

* Has withering gaz'd-— she saw and was undone : 
' His wealth allur'd her not^nor was she mov'd 
' By his superior state, himself she lov'd ; 

* So mild, so good, so gracious, so genteelf-* 

* But spare your Sister, and her love conceal ;. 

^ We must the foult forgive, sinc^ she the pain must 
' feel.' 

** Fault !'' said the 'Squire, '' there's coarseness in the 
** mind 
*^ That thus conceives of feelings so refin'd ; 
Here end my (}oubts, nor blame yourself, my friend. 
Fate made you careless — ^here my doubts have end.'* 



4« 



The way is plain before us — there is now 
The Lover's visit first, and then the vow 
Mutual and fond, the marriage-rite, the Bride 
Brought to her home with all a husband's pride ; 
The 'Squire receives the prize his merits woo. 
And the glad Parents leave the Patron-Som 

VOL. ir. D 






But in short time'he sawX^ilh'mudi sdtprrse, 
First gfcbm, then gri*f, ^d ttien rtsetttmciit rise. 
From ptoMd, 'ebmnramling ft6\nis anU anger-daiUng 

eyes: 
"'la there in ffarridt's humMe niUid this fire, 
'« This fierce httpatienee?" ask'dthe ptizzfed'^Squife : 
" Has marriage chang'd her ? or' the mask she trore 
** Has she thrown by, anitlis herself once more ?*• 

HoUr after hot!lr, when dodds on elotids appear^ 
Dark atid more dark, we know the tempest near ; 
And thus the frowning brow, the restless form. 
And threatening glance, forerun domestic storm : 
So read the 'Husband, and, witlv troubled mind, 
IteVeal'd his fears— ^' My Lot e,' I hope yoii find 
*' All here is pleasant — ^but I must confess 
'* You seem offended, or in some distress ; 
•• Explab the grief you feel, and leave me to redress." 

* Leave it to you ?' replied the Nymph—' Indeed ! 
' 'What— to the cause firom whence' the ills proceed ? 

* Good Heaten ! to take me from a place/ where I 
' Had every comfort underneath the sky ; 

< And then immure me ina gloomy place, 

« With the grim Monsters of your ugly race, 

' That from their canvass starmg, make me dre^ 

« Through the dark chambers where they hang, to tread ! 

• No friend nor neighbour comes to give that joy, 

< Which all things iiereRtast banish tn- destroy: 
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* Where is the promis'd coach ? the pleasant ride } 

* Oh ! vthai a fortune has.a Farmer's bride ! 
' Your sordid pride has plac'd me just above 

' Your hir'd domestics-^and what pays me ? Love ! 
' A selfish fondess I endure each hour, 
' And share unwitness'd pomp, unenvied power ; 
' I hear your folly, smile at your parade, 

* And see your favourite dishes duly made; 

' Then am I richly dress'd for you t' admire, 

* Such is my duty and my Lord's desire ; 

* Is this a life for youth, for health, fw joy ? 

* Are these jny duties— this my base employ ? 
' No ! to my fiither's house will I repair, 

* And make your idle wealth support me there ; 
' Was it your wish to have an humble Bride 

' For bondage thankful ? Curs^ upon your pride ! 
' Was it a Slave- you wantec)^^ You shall see, 
' That, if not happy,.! at least am free ; 

* Well, Sir, your answer :U-sil€nt stood the 'Squire, 
As looks a Miser at his house on fire ; 

Where all he ideems is vaciish'din that flame. 

Swept from the €arth his substance and his naiae ; 

So, lost taevery promis'd jqy of lile. 

Our 'Squire stood g9piug.at hi& aagry Wife; ; — 

His fate, his ruin, where he saw it.vaini 

To hope £or|>eace, pray, threiaten, or coi»f)l8un ; 

And thus, betwixt his wonder at the ill 

And his desp8ir«H-thcre ^oetd he gaping, stUK 
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* Your answer. Sir — shall I depart a spot 
' I thus detest ?'— " Oh miserable lot !" 
Exclaim'd the Man. '< Go, serpent I nor remain 
'^ To sharpen wo by insult and disdain : 
'' A nest of harpies was I doom'd to meet ; 
'< What plots, what combinations of deceit ! 
*' I see it now — all plann'd, design' d, contrirM ; 
" Serv'd by that Villain — by this Fury wiv'd— 
" What fate is mine ! What wisdom, virtue, truth, 
'' Can stand, if Oxmons set their traps for Youth ? 
He lose his way ! yile dog ! he cannot lose 
The way a villain through bis life pursues ; 
*' And thou. Deceiver ! thou afraid to move, 
" And hiding close the S|?rpent in the Dove ! 
«* I saw— but, feted to endure disgrace— 
** Unheeding saw, the fury in thy face : 
*' And call'd it spirit — Oh ! I might have found 
*' Fraud and imposture — all the kindred round ! 
" A nest of Vipers'* ' 
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Sir, ru not admit 



* These wild effusions of your angry wit : 

' Have you that value, that w^ all should use 
' Such mighty arts for such important views ? 
' Are you such prize — and is my state so feir, 

< That they should sell their souls to get me there } 

* Think you that we alone our thoughts disguise ^ 

< When in pursgit of some contended prize, 

' Mask we alone the heart, and soothe whom we despise 1 
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' Speak you of craft and subtle schemeSy who know 

* That all your wealth you to deception owe ; 

* Who play'd for ten dull yean a scoundrel-part; 

* To worm yourself into a WidOw^s heart } 

* N0W9 when you guarded, with superior skill, 
' That Lady's closet, and preserv'd her Will, 

' Blind in your craft, you saw not one of those 

* Opposed by you might you in turn q>po8e ; 

* Or watch your motions, and by art obtain 

' Share of that wealth you gave your peace to gain ? 

* Did conscience never' ' 

— -■■■ ■ " Cease, Tormentor, cease^- 

** Or reach me poisoo— — let me rest in peace 1*' 

* Agreed — ^but hear me-«-let the trath appear ;' 
*' Then state your purpose— I'll be caUn and hear." — 
' Know then, this wealth, sole object of your care, 
*' I had some right, without your hand, to share ; 
' My mother's claim was just—- but soon she saw 
' Your power, compeird, insulted* to withdraw : 
' 'Twas then my Father, in his anger, swore 

' You should divide the fortune, or restore; 

• 

' Long we debated— and you find me now 

' Heroic victim to a Father's vow ; 

' Like Jephihef% Daughter, but in dtfierent state, 

* And both decreed to mourn our early fate ; 

' Hence was my Brother servant to your pride, . 

* Vengeance made him your slave— and me your Bride : 



< Now all is knowtH-a dreadfbl prio« I pay 

' For our reveage— -but sliU'ite hate our day ; 

< All that you love, you niBst vrltli odMit^iftris, 

* Or ail you dread fiom their reBentment 4Hre ! 

* Yet terms I offer— 4et coftteatioti eease ; 

' Divide the spoil, and let us part in peace/ 

Our Hero'tifeittbtbg heatkl^^He sat-^he rose^ 
Nor could his ittotloiis nor bis ilMfld compose ; 
He pac^d theTOOm-— and, sKf^lkitig to her side, 
Gaz'd on the face of his untiaunted Btide ; 
And nothing there but scorn and calm aversion spied. 
He would have vengeance, yet he feai'd the law ; 
Her friends would threaten, and their power he.8Mr; 
*' Then let her go :" — but oh ! a mighty sum 
Would that demand, «iice he had let htir odme '^ ' ' 
NoF from hi» sorrows could be find redress^ 
Save that wfaicb led him to a- like distress^ 
And all his ease was^ in his Wife to see 
A wretch aa anxious and distress'd as be : 
Her strongest wish, the fortune to divide 
And part in peace, his avariee denied ; 
And thus it happened, as in all deceit. 
The cheater found the evil of the cheat ; 
The Husband griev'd—nor wtts the Wife at rest ; 
Him she qoidd rex, and be could faer molest ; 
She could his passion into frensy raises 
But when the fire was kindled, fear'd the Maaa: 
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As much they studied, so in time they found 
The easiest way to give the deepest wound; 
But then, like Fencers, they were equal still. 
Both lost in danger what they gain'd in skill ; 
Each heart a keener kind of rancour gain'd. 
And paining more, was more severely painM ; 
And thus hy both were equal vengeance dealt. 
And both the anguish they inflicted felt 
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JESSE AND COJulN. 



A Vicar died and left his Daughter poor — 
It hurt her not, she wa& not rich before : 
Her humble share of worldly goods she soldj. 
Paid every debt, and then her fortune told ; 
And found, with youth and beauty, hope and health. 
Two hundred guineas was her worldly wealth ; 
It then remdn'd to choose her path in life. 
And first, said Jesse, ** Shall I be a wife ?-— 
'' CoUn is mild and civil, kind and just, 
** I know his love, his temper I can trust ; 
*' But small his farm, it asks perpetual care, 
*' And we must toil as well as trouble share : 
*' True, he was taught in all the gentib arts 
'' That raise the soul, and soften human hearts; 
And boasts a Parent, who deserves to shine 
In higher class^ and I could wish her mine ; 
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Now by the morniiig mailihe'tinitd Maid 
Was to that kiad and wealthy Datne conveyed ; 
Whose invitation, when her Father died, 
Jesse as comfort to her heart applied ; 
She knew the days her generous -Friend had^9een — 
As wife and widow, evil days* bad been ; 
She married early, and for half ker life 
Was an insolted and forsaken wife ; 
WidowM and poor, her angry father gave, 
Mix'd with reproach, the pittance of a slave ; 
Forgetful brothers pas^'d her, but she knew 
Her humbler friends, and to their home withdrew ; 
The good* old Vicar to her sire applied 
For help, and faelp'd her when her sire denied ; 
When in few years Death stalk'd thro' bower and hall. 
Sires, sons, and sons of sons, were buried all : 
She then abounded, and had wealth to spare 
For softening grief she once was doom'd to ^re ; 
Thus train* d in Misery's school, and taught to feel. 
She would rejoice an orphan's woes to heal : 
So Jesse thought, who 16ok'd within her breast. 
And thence conceiv'd how bounteous minds are blest. 

From her vast mansion look'd the Lady down 
On humbler bnildings of a busy town ; 
Thence came her friends of either sex, and all 
With whom she liir*d on terms reciprocal : 
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They pasB^d the houn ^iU& tiieir «ecd«»tcni'd 

As guests IndBi^d, but n»t oMnpdt'd to ptetise ; 

Bilt- th€te "Were others in the mansion found. 

For office chosen, and by duties bound ; 

Three female rivals^ each of power posses^d, 

Th' attendant-Maid, poor Friend, «b^ kiodred^Gneflt. 

To these came Jetse, as a seaman thrown 
By the rude storm upon a coast unknown : 
The Tiew was flattering, • civil "scemM the race, 
But all uciknown the daii]ger» 6f the place. 

Few hours had pass'd, when, from attendants freed. 
The Lady utter'd— •* This is kind indeed ; 

* Belieye me, lore ! * that I for one Rkeyou 

' Have daily prayed, a friend xMscreet and true, 
^ Oh ! wonder not that* I on you depend, 

* You are mine own hereditary friend ? 
' Jlearken, my Jesse, -never can I trust 
' Beings ungvatefei, selfish, and unjust ; 

' But you are present, and my l«ad of care 
' Your love wi!l-s6rve td Kgliten and ta share: 

* Come near me, /e«^0*^etiiot those below, 
« Of my reliance on your friendsUp know; 

' Look as they lode, be4n then* freedom^ frte— 

* But di they say, do you convey to me'.* 

Here /e^^e's thoughts to C^nh cottage flew. 
And with such sppeed ^e 8caite^lieir*a1^ence knew. 
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' /one loves her mistressy and should she deport, 

< I lose her ser^ee,. and she breaks her heart ; 

' My ways and wishes,, looks and thoog^to she knows^ 
' And duteous care by close attention shows^: 

< But is she faithful ? in temptation strong ? 

/ * Will she not wrong me ? ah i I fear the wrong : 
' Your father lov'd me ; now, in time of need, 
' Watch for my good, and tahis place succeed. 

' Blood doesea't hind— that Giil,. whoerery day. 

* Eats of my bread, would wish my life away ; 

* I am her dear reUUion, and she thinks 

' To make her fortune, an ambitious minx I 
' She only courts me for the prospect's sake^ 

* Because she knows I have a will to make ; 

* Yes, love ! my will delayed, I. know not how--- 

* But you are here, and I will make it now. 

* That idle Creature, keep her in your- view,. 

* See what she does, what she desires to do ; 

< On her young mind may artful villains prey,. 
' And to my plate and jewels find a way v 

' A pleasant humour has the girl : her smile 

* And cheerful manner, tedious hours beguile : 
' But well observe her, ever near her be, 

' Close in your thoughts, in your professions freew 

' Again, my Jesse, hear what I advise, 
' And watch a woman ever in disguise ; 
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•^ Issop, that widow, serious, subtle, sly— 
' But what of this ? — I must have compauy : 
' She markets for me, and although she makes 
' Profit,* no doubt, af all she undertakes, 
' Yet she is one I can to all produce, 
' And all her talents are in daily use ; 
' Depriy'd of her,, I may another find 
' As sly and selfish, with a weaker mind :. 
' But never trust her, she is full of art, 
' And worms- herself into the closest heart ; 
* Seem then, I pray you, careless in her sights 
*' Nor. let her know,, my love,. how we unite* 

^ Do, my good Jt^sCt cast a view around,. 
And let no wrong within my house be found ; 

That Girl associates with 1 know not who 

Are her companions, nor what ill they do ; 
'Tis then the Widow plans, 'tis then she tries 
Her various arts and schemes for fresh supplies; 
'Tis then, if ever, Jane her duty quits. 
And, whom I know not, favours, and admits: 
Oh ! watch their movements all ; for me 'tis hard. 
Indeed is, vain, but you may keep a guard ; 
And I, when none your watchful glance deceive^ 
May make my will, and think what I shall leave.* 



Jesse, with fear, disgust, alarm, surprise^ 
Heard of these duties for her ears and eyes ; 
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He»d by what strvfce she must gain her bread. 
And went irith scorn and sorrow to her bed. 

Jane was a servant fitted for her place, 
Experienc'd,-cuniung, fraudful, selfish, base^ 
Skili'd in those mean humUiating arts 
That make thdr way to proud and selfish hearts; 
By instinct taught, she felt an alir'e, a fear. 
For Jesst^s upright, simple character ; 
Whom with gross flattery she awhile assail'd. 
And then belield with hatred when it fail'd ; 
Yet trying still upon her mind for hohl. 
She all the secrets of the mansion told ; 
And to invite an equal trust, she drew 
Of every mirid a bold and rapid view ; 
But on the Widow'd Friend with deep disdain, 
And rancorous envy, dwelt the treacherous Jane : — 
In v^ such arts ; without deceh or pride. 
With a just taste and feeling for her ^ide. 
From all contagion Jesse kept apart. 
Free in bet manners, guarded in her heatrt. 

Jesse one mbm was th6ughtfu1, and hc^ sigh 
The Widow heard as she w^ passing by ; 
j^od — * Well 1' she said, * is that soine distant swaitf, 

* Or aught with us, that gives your bosom psun ; 
« Come, we are fellow-sutfer^, slaves iti thrill, 

* And tasks and griefs are aftiitttdh to us dl ; 
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' Thmk not mj frankness strange : they love to paint 

' Their state with freedoai» whb endure restraint ; 

' And there is something in that speaking eye 

' And sober mien, that prote I may rely : 

' You came a stranger; to my words attend, 

' Accept my offer, and you find a friend ; 

' It is a labyrinth in which you stray, 

* Come, hold my clue, and I wHl lead the way. 

* Good Heav'n ! that one so jealous, envious, base, 
' Should be the mistress of so sweet a place ; 
' She, who so long herself was low and poor, 
' Now broods suspicious on her useless store ; 
' She loves to see us abject, loves to deal 
' Her insult round, and then pretends to feet ; 

* Prepare to cast all dignity aside, 

' For know your talents wHl be quickly tried ; 
' Nor think, from favours past, a friend to gain, 
' 'Tis but by shities we onr posts maintain : 
' I read her novels, gossip through the town, 

* And daily go, for idle stories, down ; ^ 

' I cheapen all she buys, and bear the eurse 
' Of honest tradesmen for my niggard-purse ; 
' And, when for ber this meanness I display, 

* She cries, '* I hoed not what I throw away ;*' 

* Of secret bargains I endure the shame, 

' And st^e my credit for our fish and game; 
' Oft has she smil'd to hear ** her generous soul 

* " Would gladly give, but stoops to my controul ;" 
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' Nay I I have beard her, when she chanc'd to come 
« Whefc I contended for a petty sum, 

* Affirm 'twas painful to behold such care, 

< « But /wop's nature is to pinch and spare :" 

* Thus all the meanness of the house is mine, 

< And my reward — to scorn her, and to dine. 

« See next that giddy thing with neither pride 

< To keep her safe, nor principle to guide ; 
' Poor, idle, simple flirt ! as sure as fate 

« Her maiden-fame will have an early date : 

« Of her beware ; for all who live below 

« Have faults they wish not all the world to know ; 

« And she is fond of listening, full of doubt, 

< And stoops to guilt to find an error out. 

* And now once more observe the artful Maid, 
' A lying,.prying, jilting, thievish jade ; 
« 1 think, my love, you would not condescend 

* To call a low, Uliterate girl, your friend : 

* But in our troubles we are apt, you know, 

* To lean on all who some compassion show ; 
« And she has flexile features, acting eyes, 

* And seems with every look to sympathise ; 

* No mirror can a mortal's grief express 

« With more precision, or can feel it less ; 

* That proud, mean spirit, she by fawning courts, 

* By vulgar flattery, and by vile reports ; 
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* And, by that proof she every instant gives 
' To one so mean^ that yet a meaner lives. — 

* Come, I have drawn the curtain, and you see 

* Your fellow-actors, all our company ; 

' Should you incline to throw reserve aside, 
' And in my judgment and my love confide ; 
' I could some prospects open to your view, 

* That ask attention— and, till then, adieu.* 

" Farewell," said Jesse, hastening to her room, 
Where all she saw within, without, was gloom : 
Confus*d, perplex'd, she pass'd a dreary hour. 
Before her reason could exert its power ; 
To her all seem'd mysterious, all allied 
To avarice, meanness, folly, craft, and [xide ; 
Wearied with thought, she breath'd the garden's air. 
Then came the laughing Lass, and join'd her there. 

< My sweetest friend has dwelt with us a week, 
' And does she love us ? be sincere and speak ; 
' My Aunt you cannot — Lord ! how I should hate 
' To be like her, all misery and state ; 
' Proud, and yet envious, she disgusted sees 
' All who are happy, and who look at ease. 
' Let friendship bind us, I will quickly show 

* Some favourites near us, you'll be blest to know ; 

* My Aunt forbids it— but, can she expect 

' To soothe her spleen, we shall ourselves neglect ? 
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' /offf and the WidoMr wtre to w^tch and sUy 
' My free-born fefit ; I waich'd as well as tb^y *» 
' Lo ! what is this ? this simple key explores 

* The dark rece^d th^t holds the SpinH^'s stores ; 
' And led by her ill star« I chanc*4 to see 

' Where /f«op keeps her stock of ratafie ; 

' Us'd in the hours of anger and atonn» 

' It makes her cif il> and it keeps her warm ; 

' Thus blest with secrets, both would choose to hi4^« 

' Their fears now grant me what their scorn denied. 

« 
* My freedom thus by their assent 9ecur*d, 

' Bad as it is, the place may be endur'd ; 

* And bad it is^ but her estates, you kno^l^, 

* And her beloved hoards, she mui^ be^ow ; 
' So we can slyly our amuseipents take^ 

' And friends of dasmoQ$> if they help us, make/ 

" Strange creatures these," thought Jesse, half inclin'd 
To smile at one malicious and yet kind ; 
Frank and yet cuooing* with a heart to love 
And malice prompt — the serpent and the dove ; 
Here could she dwell ? or CQuld she yet depart ? 
Could she be artful ? could she bear with art>?-<- 
Thb splendid Mansion gave the Cottage grace,] 
She thought a dungeon was a happier place ; 
And PpHn pleading, when be pleaded h^ 
Wrought not such sudden change in Jesg^t breast. 
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The wpn$ien{(g JVfdickn, who bad oi4y read 
Of such vile beiojSy tu^w ^bem now with drea^* 
Safe in tbeoiselv^9rrfpr 9S(tur^ has ^^sigu'd 
The creature's ppi3on h^mlew to the kipd; 
But aU beside who in the haunts are found. 
Must dread the poisofi^ aad must (eel the ^ouftd. 

Days full of cgfc, ^Ipw wcary weeks pw^ on* 
£ager to go^ still Je^s w^ not gone ; 
Her time in triflings or in tears sbq «pent^ 
She never gave, she never felt content : 
The Lady wondered t)iat her humble gvest 
Strove not to please, woiild neither lie nor jeit ; 
She sought no news» no scandal would convey. 
But walked for health, and wjm ^t obHrcb to pray ; 
All this displeased, and soon t|ie Widpw cried : 

< Let me be frank — I ^ro not ^tisfi(;(l ; 

' You know niy wishes,.! youf JMdgfpent trust; 

* You can be useful, JesaCf and you must ; 

* Let me be plsuner, c^Ud — ^I iv^^ an ear,. 

< When I ^q) (leaf> instead of n)i|^e to b^ ; 

' When mine is- sleeping, let your eye awake ; 

' Wh^n I observe not, q^ryatiop take \ 

' Alas ! { rest not pp fpy pillow laid, 

' Then threat' nj{)^ w!^i9pers n^ake ^ly sp^l a&aid ; 

' The tread pf strangers to W ^ar ^sceQ^s, 

' Fed at my cost, the n^inipns oi ipy friends ; 

' While you, without a p^e, a wish to pl^a^> 

* Eat the vile bread of idleness and ease.' 
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Th' indignant girl astonished answered — *' Nay ! 
** This instant, Madam, let me haste away, 
** Thus speaks my father's, thus an orphan's friend } 
*' TMs instant. Lady, let your bounty end." 

The Lady frown'd indignant — ' What ! she cried, 
' A Vicar's Daughter with a Princess' pride I 
' And Pauper's lot I but pitying I forgive ; 
' How, simple JessCp do you think to live ? 

* Have I not power to help you, foolish Maid ? 

* To my concerns be your attention paid ; 

' With cheerful mind th' allotted duties take, 
^ And recollect I have a will to make.' 



Jesse, who felt as liberal natures feel. 
When thus the baser their designs reveal. 
Replied — " Those duties were to her unfit, 
" Nor would her spirit to her tasks submit. 
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In silent scorn the Lady sate awhile, 
And then replied with stem contemptuous smile— « 

' Think you, fair Madam, that you came to share 

* Fortunes like mine without a thought or care f 
' A guest indeed ! from every trouble free, 

* Drest by my help, with not a care for me ; 

* When I a visit to your father made, 

* I for the poor assistance largely paid.; 
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* To his domestics 1 their tasks assigned, 

* I fix'd the portion for his hungry hind ; 

« And had your Father (simple man !) obeyed 

* My good advice, and watch*d as well as pray'd, 

* He might have left you something with his prayers, 

* And lent some colour for these lofty airs.— 

* In tears ! my love ! Oh, then my softeri'd heait 

* Cannot resist — ^we never more will part ; 

* I need your friendship — ^I will be your friend, 

* And thus determin'd, to mv will attend.' 

Jesse went forth, but with determin'd soul 
To fly such love^ to break from such controul ; 
I hear enough," the trembling Damsel cried. 
Flight be my care, and Providence my guide : 
Ere yet a prisoner, I escape will make; 
Will, thus displayed, th' insidious arts forsake, 
** And, as the rattle sounds, will fly the fatal snake." 

Jesse her thanks upon the morrow paid, 
Prepar'd to go, determin'd though afraid. 

• Ungrateful creature,' said the Lady, * this 

* Could I imagine ? — are you frantic. Miss? 

* What ! leave your friend, your prospects— is it true ? 
« This Jesse answer'd by a mild " Adieu !" ' 
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The Dame replied, ' Then houseless may you S0Ye> 

The starving victim to a guilty love ; 

Branded with shame, in sickness doom'd to nurse 

An ill-fprmM cu{}, your scandal and your curse ; 

Spurn'd by its scoundrel father, ^nd ill fed 

By surly rustics with the parish-bread ! — 

Relent you not r — speak — yet I cao forgive ; 

Still live with me'—" With you," said Jesse, «' live?'* 

No ! I would first endure what you describe. 

Rather than breatlie with your detested tribe ; 

Who long have feign' d, till now their very hearts 

Are firmly fix'd in their accursed parts ; 

Who all profess esteem, and feel disdain, 
'* And all, with justice, of deceit complain ; 
" Whom I could pity, but that, while I stay, 

My terror drives all kinder thoughts away ; 

Grateful for this, that when I think of you, 

I little fejir what poverty can do." 



€1 
tt 

ti 
€€ 



4t 
II 



The angry Matron her attendant Jane 
Summon'd in haste to soothe the fierce disdain: 

' A vile detested wretch !' the Lady cried, 

* Yet shall she be, by many an effort, trie^, 

' And, clogg'd with debt and fear, against her will abide ; 

* And once secur'd, she never shall depart 

* Till I have prov'd the firmness of her heart ; 
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• Then wben she dares pot, waull not, caunot gq, 

* I'll make her fed what 'tis to use me so.» 

The pemive Co/fn in his gar^eo stzay'd. 
But felt n<>t then the beauties it displ^y'd ; 
There many a pleasant object met hi| wvf, 
A rising wood ©f oak,$ tx^iiiod it ^tyi ; 
A stream ran by it, and the TiUage-gri^^^ 
And public road were from the gardens s^n ; 
Save where the pine and larch the bouQ4'ry n^uie. 
And on the rose-beds threw a sofl^ning shade* 

The Mother sat beside the garden-doqr, 
Dress'd as in times ere she and hers w^e ppor; 
The broad-lac'd cap was known ia ancient 4ay»« 
When Madam's dress compell'd the tillage pfiuse; 
And still she looked as in the times gf old, 
Ere his last farm the erring husband sold ; 
While yet the Mansipn stood in decent stat^f 
And paupers waited at the well-known gate. 

" Alas ! my Son I" the Mother cried, '* and why, 
'* That silent grief and oft*repeated sigh ? 
" True we are poor, but thou hast pever felt 
*' Pangs to thy father for his error dea|t ; 
" Pangs from strong hopes of visionary gaip, 
•' For eyer rais'd, and ever found in vaip. 
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'^ He rose unhappy ! from his fruitless schemes, 
** As guilty wretches from their blissful dreams ; 
" But thou wert then, my Son, a playful child^ 
*^ Wondering at grief, gay, innocent, and wild ; 
^ Listening at times to thy poor mother's sighs, 
** With curious looks and innocent surprise; 
" Thy &ther dying, thou, my virtuous boy, 
** My comfort always, wak'd my soul to joy ; 
*' With the poor remnant of our fortune left, 
*' Thou hast our station of its gloom bereft : 
" Thy lively temper, and thy cheerful air, 
" Have cast a smile on sadness and despair ; 
Thy active hand has dealt to this poor space 
The bliss of plenty and the charm of grace ; 
'' And all^ound us wonder when they find 
'' Such taste and strength, such skill and power combki'cl ; 
*' There is no mother, Colin, no not one, 
*' But envies me so kind, so good a son^ 
'' By thee supported on this failing side, 
" Weakness itself awakes a parent's pride : 
" I bless the stroke that was my grief before, 
*' And feel such joy that 'tis disease no more; ' 
" Shielded by thee, my want becomes my wealtli— 
'' And sooth'd by Colin, sickness smiles at health ; 
^' The old men love thee, they repeat thy praise, 
'' And say, like thee were youth in earlier days ; 
*' While every village-maiden cries, ' How gay, • 
' How smart, how brave, how good is Colin Grey f 
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Yet art thou sad ; alas ! my Son, I know 
'* Thy heart is wounded, and the cure is slow ; 
" Fain would I think that Jesse still may come 
'' To share the comforts of our rustic home : 
" She surely lov'd thee ; I have seen the maid, 
" When thou hast kindly brought the Vicar aid — 
" When thou hast eas'd his bosom of its pain, 
" Oh ! I have seen her — she will come again.*' 

The Matron ceasM ; and Colin stood the while 
Silent, but striving for a grateful smile ; 
He then replied — ^ Ah ! sure, had Jesse stayed, 

* And shar'd the comforts of our sylvan shade ; 
' The tenderest duty and the fondest love 

' Would not have fail'd that generous heart to move ; 

* A grateful pity would have rurd her breast, 

' And my distresses would have made me blest. 

' But she is gone, and ever has in view 
' Grandeur and taste — and what will then ensue ? 
'Surprise and then delight in scenes so fair and new ; 

* For many a day, perhaps for many a week, 

' Home will have charms, and to her bosom speak ; 
' But thoughtless ease, and affluence, and pride, 
' Seen day by day, will draw the heart aside : 

* And she ^t length, though gentle and dncere, 
' WiU think no more of our enjoyments here.' 
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Sighing he splke-^but hark ! he hears th* approach 
Of rattling wheels ! and lo ! the eviening-coach ; 
Once more the movertient of the horses' feet 
Makes the fond heart with strong ^emotion beat : 
Faint were his hopes, but ever had the sight 
Drawn him to gaze beside his gate at night ; 
And when with rapid wheels it famtied by, ^ 
He griev'd his Parent with a hopeless sigh ; 
And could the blessing have been bought — ^what sum 
Had he not ofi(cr*dy to have Jesse oottre ? 
She came — he saw het bending froth the door. 
Her face, her smile, and he beheld no more ; 
Lost in his joy— the mother lent her aid 
T' assist and to detain the billing Maid ; 
Who thouglht her late, h€r pfesrtit hothe to make, 
Sure of a wel<?onre fot the Vicar's sake : 
But the good Pah^t was so t)feas'd, so kind, 
So pressing Colin, she so much inciin'd. 
That night advade'd; ftrid then so long det«^n^d, 
No wishes to d^nert Hht Mt, ot iii%nM ; 
YetlM«g itv ^kfiMt clhe stoioid, a*l tken peiforce retnahi'd. 

He#e Wlis a k^et* fiM, af^iend ^nK<^re ; . 
Here was coMfetat ind j^y, itk she t»te >i«r6 1 
In the mild e^enSn^, fh the 9t&it >atouiHl, 
The maidy now firee, peciMr'b^iMAies f&md; 
Blended witli yitlii^^ovi^s, thft eV»ii9%^ate 
Gave the sweet night-bird's warblings to the vale ; 



TALB XIII,] - JB8BE AND COLIN. 6S 



The youth embolden' d, yet abash'd, now told 

His fondest wish, nor found the Maiden cold ; 

The mother smiling whisper'd — '* Let him go 

"** And seek the licence !" — Jcise answer'd, « No :* 

But Colin went. — I know not if they live 

With all the comforts wealth and plenty giye ; 

But with pure joy to envious souls denied^ 

To suppliant meanness and suspicious pride ; 

And village-maids of happy couples say, 

** They live like Jesse Bourn and Celin GreyJ* 
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I am a vtllain ; yet I lie, I un not; 
Fool ! of thyielf speak well:— Fool ! do not flatter. 

My Conscieiice bath a thonmn^ wveral tongues. 
And every tongue brings in a several tale. 

Richard HI. Act V. Scene 3. 



My Conscience is but a kind of hard Conscience, 
The fiend gives the more friendly counsel. 

Merchant of Venice, Act II. Scene 2. 



Thou hast it now— and I fear 
Tliou play'dst most foully for it. 

Macbeth, Act III. Scene 1. 

I 

Canst thou not minister to a mind diseasM, 
Pmck from the memory a rooted sinew, 
Rase out the written troubles of the brain. 
And with some sweet oblivious antidote 
Cleanse the f< ul bosom of that perilous stuff 
IVhich weighs upon the heait 7 

Macbeth, Act Y. Scene 3. 



Soft! I did bat dream- 
Ob I coward Conscience, how dost thou afflict roe! 

Richard III. Act V. Scejoe 3. 
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THE STRUGGLES OF CONSCIENCE. 



A SERIOUS Toyman in the City dwelt. 

Who mucli cooceni ^ his religioii felt ; 

Reading, he chang'd his tenets, read again. 

And various questions could with skill Hiainteiti ; 

Papist and Quaker if we set aside. 

He bad the road of ercry traveller tried ; 

There walk'd awhile, and on a oodden tum'd 

Into some by e-imy lie had jnst 4isoe¥n'd { 

Re had a nepkew, Fufftam^^tdkmn wetft 

His Uncle's way, witili every turn oonteiit ; 

He saw bis pious kinsman's wettchful cai^e. 

And thought fludi anxious pains bis own mig^ flpare^ 

And he, the truHh obta>«^d, witkoot the tell, nif^ shore. 

In fact, ybiing FuHtam, (hoegh ke little wad. 

Perceived his Uncle wns by lancy led ; 

And smil'd to see the cdnsldint care he todk, 

Collating cieed witii ereed, ond book with hook. 
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At length the senior fix'd ; I pass the sect 
He caird a Churchy 'iwas precious and elect; 
Yet the seed fell not in the richest soil. 
For few disciples paid the Preacher's toil; 
All in an attic-room were wont to meet. 
These few disciples at their Pastor's feet; 
With these went Fulham, who, discreet and grave, 
Follow'd the light his worthy Uncle gave ; 
Till a warm Preacher found a way t' impart 
Awakening feelings to his torpid heart : 
Some weighty truths, and of unpleasant kind. 
Sank, though resisted, in his struggling mind ; 
He wished to fly them, but compell'd to stay. 
Truth to the waking Conscience found her way ; 
For though the Youth was call'd a prudent lad. 
And prudent was, yet serious faults he bad ; 
Who now reflected — '* Much am I surpris'd, 
" I find these notions cannot be despis'd ; 
" No 1 there is something I perceive at last^ 

Although my Uncle cannot hold it fast; 

Though I the strictness of the to men reject, 
'' Yet I determme to be circumspect ; 
" This man alarms pie, and I must begin 
" To look more plosely to the things within; 
" These sons of zeal have I derided long, 
*' But now begin to think the laughers .wrong ; 
*' Nay ! my good Uncle, by. all teachers mov'd, 
*' Will be preferr'd to him who none appro v'd, 
" Better to love amiss than nothing to have loy'd,'' 
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Such were.his thoughts, yrhen Ccmscience first began 
To hold close converse with th' awake n'd man : 
He from that jtime reserv'd and cautious grew. 
And for his duties felt obedience due ; 
Pious he was not, but be fear'd the pain 
Of sins committed, nor would sin again. 
Whene'er he stray 'd, he found his Conscience rose, 
Dke one determin'd what was ill t' oppose. 
What wrong t' accuse, what secret to disclose ; 
To drag forth every latent act to light. 
And fix them fully in the actor's sight : 
This gave him trouble, but he still confess' d 
The labour useful, for it brought him rest. 

The Uncle died, and when the Nephew read 
The will, and saw the substance of the dead — 
Five hundred guineas, with a stock in trade — 
He much rejoic'd, and thought his fortune made ; 
Yet felt aspiring pleasure at the sight. 
And for increase, increasing appetite : 
Desire of profit^ idle habits check' d,~ 
(For i^tt^ffi's virtue was to be correct) ; 
He and his Conscience had their compact made — 
" Urge me with.truth, and you will soon persuade ; 
"But not," he cried, '< for mere ideal things 
" Give me to feel those terror-breeding stings." 

' Let not such thoughts,' she said, ' your mind confound^ 
' Trifles may wake me, but they never wound ; 
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^ In tfacm indeed there is ai wroag^ andirigbty 
' But you wiUiind me pliant and- polite; 
' Not like a Conscieoce of the dotard kmdy 
' Awake to dreams, to dire offences blind i 
^ Let all within be pure, m all beside 
' Be your own master, governor, and guide ; 
' Alive to danger, in temptation strong, 
* And I shall sleep our whole existence long.' 

*' Sweet be thy sleep," said AMom, ^' strong must be 
*' The tempting ill- that gain» access to o>e; 
" Never willl to evil deed consent; 
** Or, ifsurprisM, oh! how will I- repent 1 
*' Should gain be doubtful, soon would 1 restore 
*' The dangerous good, or give it to tlie poor ; 
" Repose for them my growing wealth shall buy—- 
^' Or build— wbo knows ?*->an hospital like Goy }^ 
^' Yet why such means to soothe the smart within, 
<' While firmly purpos'd to renounce the s» ?" 



Thus our young Trader and his Camdenoe dwelt 
In mutual love, and great the joy they Mt ; 
But yet in small concerns, in trivial tbk)g», 
" She was," he said, '' too ready with tbesliiigB ; 
And he too apt, in search of growing, guns. 
To lose the fear of penalties and pains t 
Yet these were trifling bickerings, petty jars. 
Domestic Mhs, preMmiiiary wan ; 
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He venturM little, little the expie«'d 
Of indignatioo, and they both had rest. 

Thus was he ilx'd'to waik the worthy way. 
When profit ut'g^d him to a bold essay : — 
A thne was that when all at pleasure gam'd 
Ii^ lottery-chances, yet of law unblain*d; 
This Fiiikam tried, who would to him advance 
A pound or crown, he gave in turn a chance 
For weighty prize — ^and should they nothing share. 
They had their crown or pound in Fuihan^s ware ; 
Thus the old stores within the shop were sold 
For that which none refutes, new or M, 

Was this unjust ? yet Conscience could not rest. 
But made a mighty struggle in the breast ; 
And gave th' aspiring man an early {liroof. 
That should they war he would hatie work enough ; 
* Suppose,' said die, ' ybtir vended numbers rise 
' The same with those which gain each real prize, 
' (Such your proposal), can you ruin shun }* 
" A hundred thousand,'' he replied, " to one ;" 

< Still it may happen,' " I the sum must pay,' 

< Yoti know you cannot,' '* I can run away ;' 
' That is dishonest,'—*' Nay, but you must wink 
** At a chance-lut ; it cannot be, I think : 
" Upon my conduct as a whole decide. 

Such trifling errors let my virtues hide ; 
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'' Fail 1 at Meeting ? am I sleepy there ? 
'* My purse refuse I with the Priest to share ? 

Do I deny the poor a helping hand ? 

Or stop the wicked women in the Strand ? 

Or drink at club beyond a certain pilch ? 
** Which are your charges ? Conscience, tell me which ?* * 

* *Tis well/ saidshe^ ' but — ' " Nay, I pray, have done — . 
'^ Trust nie, I will not into danger run.'' 

The lottery drawn, not one demand was made, 
Ftdham gain'd profit and increase of trade ; 
** See now," said he — ^for Conscience yet arose — 
" How foolish 'tis such measures to oppose ; 
** Have I not blameless thus my state advanc'd V* — 
* Still,' mutter'd Conscience, ' still it might have 

* chanc'd ;' 
'' 'Might !" said our Hero, *' who is so exact 
'' As to inquire what might have been a feet ?'* 

Now Fulham^s shop contain'd a curious view 
Of costly trifles elegant and new ; 
The papers told where kind mammas might buy 
The gayest toys to charm an infant's eye ; 
Where generous beaux might gentle damsels please. 
And travellers call who cross the land or seas. 
And find the curious art, the neat device 
Of precious value and of trifling price. 
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Here Conscience Tested, she was pleas'd to find 
Ko less an active than an honest mind ; 
But when he nam'd his price, and when he swore* 
His Conscience check'd him, that he ask'd no more. 
When half he sought had been a large increase 
On fur demand, she could not rest in. peace : 
(Beside th' affront to call th' adviser in> 
Who would prevent, to justify the sin }) 
She therefore told him, that ' he vainly tried 
' To soothe her anger, conscious that he lied ; 
* If thus he grasp*d at such usurious gains, 
' He must deserve, and should expect her pains/ 

The charge was strong; he would in part confess 
Offence there was — But, who offended less ? . 
" What 3 is a niere assertion call'd a lie ? 
" And if it be, are men compell'd to buy ? 
" 'Twas strange that Conscience on such points should 

" dwell, 
" While he was acting (he would call it) well ; 
" He bought as others buy, he sold as others sell ; 
" There was no fraud, and he ciemanded cause 
" Why he was troubled, when he kept the laws V 

* My laws ?' said Conscience, *^ What/' said he, *' are 
•' thine ? 
" Oral or written, human or divine ? 
" Show me the chapter, let me see the text; 
" By laws uncertain subjects are perplex'd ^ 
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*' Let xne tAj fioger on tiie statute \aj, 
" And I shall feel it duty to obey/' 

' Eefieet/ said Comeimice, ' 'Twas your own desire 
* That I shooldwam you^^does th^ ocmipacttire? 
' Repent you this ^ then bid me not sulvise^ 
' And rather hear your passiont a» they vise ; 
' So you may counsel and remonstradoe siiun^ 
' But then remember it is war begun ^ 
' And you may judge from some atfacks^ my fHend^ 
' What serious confficts wiH 6n war attend.*' 

*' Nay, but," at length the thoughtful man replied, 
" I say not that ; 1 wish yt)u for my gtiide ; 
" Wish for your checks and your peprooft^^but' then 
'* Be like a Conscience of my felldw-men ; 
" Worthy I mean, and men of good report, 
*' And not the wretches who with conscience sport : 
" There's Bice my friend, who passes off his grease 
*' Of pigs for bears', in pots a crown a*piece ; 
*' Kis Conscieitee never check? him when he swears 
*' The fat he sells is honest fat of' bears; 
** And so it is, for he cdnlrives to give 
'' A drachm to each — ^'tis thus that tradesmen live : 
** Now why should you and I be over>'tfice, 
" What man is held in more repute than Bkt f* 

Here ended the dispute ; but yet 'titas plain 
The parties bath expected strife-agaim : 
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Their friendship caol'd» he look'd about ami sw 
NumbetB who seem'd uofthackled by his awe ; 
While like a school-boy he was threatened stUU 
Now for the deed, now only for the will ; 
Here Conscience answer'd, ' To thy neighbour's guide 
' Thy neighbour leave^ and in tbiae own confide.* 

Such were each day the oharges and replies* 
When a new object caught the Trader's eyes ; 
A Vestry-Patriot, could he gain the name. 
Would famous make himj and would pay the fame? 
He knew full well the sums beqoeath'd in charge 
For schools, for alms-men, far the poor, were large ; 
Report had told, and he could feel it true. 
That most unfahrly deaH the trusted few ; 
No partners would they in their office take. 
Nor clear accounts at annual meetings make ; 
Aloud our Hero in the vestry spoke 
Of hidden deeds, and vow'd to draw the cloak ; 
It was the poor man's cause, and he for one 
Was quite determined to see justice done ; 
His foes affected laughter, then disdain. 
They too were loud and threat'ning, but in vain: 
The pauper's friend, their foe, arose and spoke again: 
Fiercely he cried, " Tour garbled statements show 
" That you determine we shall nothing know; 
" But we shall bring your hidden crimes to light, 
*' Give you to shame, and to the poor their right" 
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Virtue like this might some approval ask — 
But Conscience sternly said, * You vear a mask ?* 
** At least," said Fulham, '* if 1 have a view 
** To serve myself, I serve the public too." 

Fulham, though checkM, retained his former zeal. 
And this the cautious rogues began to feel : 
* Thus ^ill he ever bark,' in peevish tone. 
An Elder cried — ' the cur must have a bone:' 
They then began to hint, and to begin 
Was all they needed — ^it was felt within ; 
In terms less veil'd an offer then was made. 
Though distant still, it fail'd not to persuade : 
More plainly then was every point proposM, 
Approved, accepted, and the bargain clos'd. 
' Th* exulting Paupers hail'd their Friend's success, 
' And bade adieu to murmurs and distress.' 

Alas ! their Friend had now superior light, 
And, view'd by that, he found that all was right ; 
•' There were no errors, the disbursements small, 
*' This was the truth, and truth Vras due to all.'* 

And rested Conscience > No ! she would not rest. 
Yet was content with making a protect : 
Some acts she now with less resistance bore. 
Nor took alarm so quickly as before '/ 
Like those in towns besieged, who every ball 
At first with terror view and dread them all. 
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But, grown familiar with the scenes, they fear 

The danger less, as it approaches near ; 

So Conscience, more familiar with the view 

Of growing evils, less attentive grew : 

Yet he who felt some pain, and dreaded more. 

Gave a peace-offering to the angry poor. 

Thus had he quiet — but the time was brief. 
From his new triumph sprang a cause of grief; 
In office join'd, and acting with the rest. 
He must admit the sacramental test : 
Now, as a Sectary, who had all his life. 
As he supposed, been with the Church at strife, 
(No rules of hers, no laws had he perus'd. 
Nor knew the tenets he by rote abus'd) ; 
Yet Conscience here arose more fierce and strong. 
Than when she told of robbery and wrong ; 
' Change his religion ! No ! he must be sure 
' That was a blow no conscience could endure/ 

Though friend to virtue, yet she oft abides 
In early notions, fix'd by erring guides ; 
And is more startled by a call from those. 
Then when the foulest crimes her rest oppose ; 
By error taught, by prejudice misled. 
She yields her rights, and fancy rules instead ; 
When Conscience all her stings and terror deals. 
Not as truth dictates, but as fancy feels: 
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And thus within our Heroes troubled breaa^ 
Crime was less torture tfaao the odious test. 
New forms, new measures, lie must now embrace. 
With sad conviction tiiat they warr*4 With gra^^e-; 
To his new ctrarch .no former friend would come. 
They scarce preferr'^l her to tJbe Churph of Rttmc i 
But thinking much, and weighing guilt and gain. 
Conscience MbA be ««aM9uM for iier psun g 
Then pronde*^ Fuih^m io regain bis ^xp^. 
And their peculiar paMpon ^ill to fezii ; 
Their attic-room (in j»qret) to 9txm4, 
And not forget h^ vas -the Preacbfir'.fi ^ieiid ; 
Thus he ppop^jd* w4 Qofi^tmno^, 4rf»ub|Ud, tried. 
And wanting p^ftce^ wimi9ioltky i>9to^i^ 

Now CMC subdiied, nnd appmheisiottSigMf, . 
In peace our Scro vent ^inog on ; 
But short the (pcckidH'HSQOfi a cfuaniQl n»e. 
Fierce in tbe birlh« aod fabri in ibe close ; 
With times of truce between, which rather prov'd 
That both wsem ivseftry^ ih^n tb«t iaM)«r l9V*<d. 

Ftdham ev'n ^ov dislik'id Ifae bewf tfirall« 
And for her deatb ^tPoaH in h» Angnisb coU, 
As Rom^s mistaken "friend eacdaini'd, let Coirtha^gfiil t 
So felt our {ier^; ao to %ish expneis'd. 
Against tbU powerful S^'iit'-deUmia fH: 
Borne ia her conqutsit »aw not danger oe9r« 
Freed from her riyali and without a fear; 
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So, CoBsdence conquer* d, men perceive how free. 
But not how &ita^ such a state must be. 
Fatal not free our Hero's ; loe or friend. 
Conscience onliiin was destin'd to attend: 
She dos'd indeed, grew dull, nor seemM to spy 
Crime following crime, and each of deeper dye ; 
But all were jxytic'd, and the reckornng time 
With her account came on^-crime following crime. 

This^ once a foe, now Brother m the Trust, 
Whom FtUkam late describ'd as fair and just. 
Was the sde Guardian of a wealthy Maid, 
Plac'd in lus power, and of his frown afraid : 
Not quite an idiot, for her bm j brain 
Sought, by poor cunning, trifling pointi to gain; 
Success in childish projects her delight. 
She took no heed of each important right. 

The friendly parties met— ^e Guai^dian eried, 

* I am too old ; my sons have each a Bride : 

' Martha, my Ward, would make an easy Wife, 
' On easy terms I'll make her yours for life ; 
' And then the creature is so weak and mild, 

* She may be sooth'd and threaten'd as a child ;'— • 
" Yet not obey," said Fulham, " for your fools, 

** Female 9fki male, are obstinate as mules." 

Some pointi adjusted, these new friends agreed,' 
Propos'd the day, and hurried on the deed. 
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' *Tis a vile act/ said Conscience — " it will prove,** 
lleplied the bolder Man, '* aa act of love ; 
" Her wicked Guard iaa might the Girl have sold 
*' To endless misery for a Tyrant's gold ; 

Now may her life be happy — for I mean 

To keep my temper even and serene :" 
' I cannot thus compound/ the Spirit cried, 
' Nor have my laws thus broken and defied : 
' This is a fraud, a bargain for a Wife ; 
* Expect my vengeance, or amend your life.* 

The Wife was pretty, trifling, childish, weak ; 
She could not think, but would not cease tp speak : 
This he forbad — she took the caution ill. 
And boldly rose against his sovereign will ; 
With idiot-cunning she would watch the hour. 
When friends were present, to dispute his power: 
With tyrant-craft, he then was still and calm. 
But rals'd in private terror and alarm : 
By many trials, she perceiv'd how far 
To vex and teaze, without an open war ; 
And he discovered that so weak a mind 
No art could lead, and no compulsion bind ; 
The rudest force would fail such mind to tame. 
And she was callous to rebuke and shame ; 
Proud of her wealth, the powej* of law she ku^w. 
And would assist him in the spending too : 
His threat'ning words with insult she defied. 
To all his reasoning with a stare replied f 
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And when he begg'd her to attend, would say^ 

* i\ttend I will — but let me have my way.* 

Nor rest had Conscience : ' While you merit pain 
' From me,' she cried, * you seek redress in yain.' 
His thoughts were grievous : ''All that I possess 
" From tliis vile bargain, adds to my distress ; 
" To pass a life with one who will not mend, 
" Who cannot love, nor save, nor wisely spend, 
" Is a vile prospect, and I see no end ; 
" For if we part, I must of course restore 
" Much of her money, and must wed no more. 

" Is there no way?" — here Conscience rose in power^ 
' Oh ! fly the danger of this fatal hour; 
' I am thy Conscience faithful, fond, and true, 
' Ah fly this thought, or evil must ensue ; 
' Fall on thy knees, and pray with all thy soul, 
' Thy purpose banish, thy design controul; 
' Let every hope of such advantage cease, 

* Or never more expect a moment's peace.' 

Th' affrighten'd Man a due attention paid. 
Felt the rebuke, and the command obey'd. 

Again the Wife rebell'd, again expressed 
A love for pleasure— a contempt of rest; 
' She, whom she pleas'd, would visit, would receive 
' Those who.pleas'd her, nor deign to ask for leave.* 

VOL. II. G 
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One w^ there is," sSW hfc ; " I might contrive 
'' Into a trap tb» foolisli thing to driv^e ; 
*' Who pleas'd her, said she ? — PU be certain who—'* 

* Talte heed;' said Cohscience,^ what thou meati'st to do- 

* Ensnare thy Wife ?*— " Why yes," he must confess^ 
*' It might be wrong — ^but there was no redress; 

•* Beside, to think," said he, ** is not to sin." 
' Mistaken Man !' replied the Power within; 
No guest miBOtic'd to the Lady came. 
He judg'd th' event with mingled joy and shame ; 
Oft he withdrew, and seem'd to leave her free. 
But still as watchful as a lynx was he ; 
Meanwhile the Wife was thoughtless, cool, and gay. 
And, without virtue, had no wish to stray. 

Though thus opposed, his plans were not resign' d ; 
** Revenge," said he, '' will prompt that daring mind ; 
'' Rcfus'd supplies, insulted and distress'd, 
" Enrag'd with me, and near a favoikrite guest — 
'* Then will her vengeance prompt the daring deed^ 
" And I shall watch, detect her, and be freed." 

There was d Youth — but let me hide the name» 
With all the progress of this deed of shame ; 
He had his views — on him the Husband cast 
His net, and saw him in his trammels hat 

* Pau^ bat a moment-— think ^hat you Intend,^ 
Sud the rons'd Srleeper : ' I am yet a friend; 
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' Musi aU our d^^s in enmi^ b^ spent?' 

<> No !'' aad he paus'd— '< I surely shall repent:' 

Then hurried on-r-the eril plan was laid* 

The Wife was guiltji, and her Friiend betra^'d. 

And Fulham gain'd his wish, and for his will was paid. 

Had crimes less weighty on the Spirit pressed. 
Thill troubled Conscience might hav^e sun)c to rest ; 
And, like a foolish guard, been brib'd to peape. 
By a £dse promise, that offence should cease; 
Fast foults had seem'd familiar to the view, 
Confiis'd if many, and obscure though true; 
And Conscience, troubled.with the dul) accoimt. 
Had dropp'd her tale, and slumber'd o'er th' amount : 
But, struck by daring guilt, alert she rose. 
Disturbed, alarm'd, and could no more repose ; 
All hopes of friendship, and of peace, were past. 
And every view with g^oom wa« overcast 
Hence from that day, that day of shame and sin^ 
Arose the restless enmity within ; 
On no resource could Fulhcm now rely, 
Doom'd all expedients, and in vain, to try ; 
For Conscience, rous'd, sat boldly on her throncu 
Watch'd every thought, attack'd the foe alone. 
And with env^nom'd sting drew forth the inward groan : 
Expedients fail'd that brought relief before. 
In vain bis alms gave comfort to the poor, 
Give wb^ he would, tq him the c9mfort came no more : 
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Not prayer avail'd, and when (his crimes confessed) 
He felt some ease — she said — ' are they redress'd ? 
' You still retain the profit, and be sure, 
' Long as it iasts> this anguish shall endure.' 

Fulham still tried to soothe her, cheat, mislead ; 
But Conscience laid her finger on the Deed, 
And read the crime with power, and all that must suc- 
ceed : 
He tried t'expel her, but was sure to find 
Her strength increased by all that he design'd ; 
Nor ever was his groan more loud and deep, 
Than v^hen refreshed she rose from momentary sleep. 

Now desperate grown, weak, harass'd, and afraid. 
From new allies he sought for doubtful aid ; 
To thought itself he strove to bid adieu. 
And from devotions to diversions flew ; 
He toolv a poor domestic for a slave, 
(Though Avarice griev'd to see the price he gave) ; 
Upon his board, once frugal, pressed a load 
Of viands rich, the appetite to goad ; 
The long-protracted meal, the sparkling cup. 
Fought with his gloom, and kept his courage up : 
Soon as the morning came, there met his eyes 
Accounts of v^ealth, that he might reading rise ; 
To profit then he gave some active hours. 
Till food and wine again should renovate his powers: 
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Yet, spite of all defence, of every aid. 

The watchful Foe her close attention paid ; 

In every thoughtful moment, on she press' d. 

And gave at once her dagger to his breast ; , 

He wakM at midnight, and the fears of sin« 

As waters, through a bursten dam, broke in ; 

Nay, in the banquet, with his friends around. 

When all their cares and half their crimes were drown'd. 

Would some chance act awake the slumberbg fear. 

And care and crime in all their strength appear ; 

The news is read, a guilty Victim swings. 

And troubled looks proclaim the bosom-stings ; 

Some Pair are wed ; this brings the Wife in view. 

And some divorc'd : this shows the parting too ; 

Nor can he hear of evil word or deed. 

But they to thought, and thought to sufferings lead. 

Such was his life — no other changes came. 
The hurrying day, the conscious night the same ; 
The night of horror — when he starting cried. 
To the poor startled Sinner at his side ; 
" Is it in law ? am I condemned to die? 

** Let me escape ! I'll give — oh I let me fly — 

" How ! but a Dream — no Judges ! Dungeon ! Chain ! 
" Or these grim Men ! — 1 will not sleep again.— 
" Wilt thou, dread Being ! thus thy promise keep ? 
" Day is thy time — and wilt thou murder sleep? 
" Sorrow and W^ant repose, and wilt thou come, 
" Nor give one hour of pure untroubled gloom ? 
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. " Oh ! Conscience ! Conscience ! Man's most faithful 

" friend^ 
" Him catet thou comfort, ease, relieve, defend ; 
" But if he will thy friendly cheeks (bfego, 
** Thou art, oh ! woe for me, his deadliest fOe !" 
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THE 'SQUIRE AND THE PRIEST. 



Hill bovrs 8ird np with riot*, banquets, sports—* 
Aud never Doted in him any stiuljr, 
Ab> retirement, any seqaestration. 

Hoary V. Act I. S«CM U 



I win convene with Iron-wttted fools. 
With vnrespeetlve ho^i; none are for me, 
Who look into me with considerate eyes. 

Richard HI. Aet IV. 8c«i» 9. 



Yon eraoi these words into nine ears, against 
The stomach of mjr sense. 

Tempest, Act IL Scene U 
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THE 'SQUIRE AND THE PRIEST. 

A WEALTHY Lord of far-extended land 
Had all that pleas'd him placed at his command ; 
Widow'd of late, but finding much relief 
In the world's comforts, he dismissed his grief; 
He was by marriage of his daughters eas'd. 
And knew his sons could marry if they pleas'd ; 
Meantime in travel he indulged the boys. 
And kept no spy nor partner of his joys. 

These joys, indeed, were of the grosser kind. 
That fed the cravings of an earthy mind; 
A mind that, conscious of its own excess. 
Felt the reproach his neighbours would express. 
Long at th' indulgent board he lov'd to sit. 
Where joy was laughter, and profaneness.wit; 
And such the Guest and manners of the Hall, 
No wedded Lady on the 'Squke would call ; 
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Here reign'd a Favourite, and her triumph gain'd 
O'er other favourites who before had reign'd ; 
Reserv'd and modest seem'd the Nymph to be. 
Knowing her Lord was charm'd with modesty ; 
For he, a sportsman keen, themere enjoy'd. 
The greater value had the thing destroy' d. 

Our 'Squire declar'd, that, from a Wife releas'd. 
He would no more give trouble to a Priest ; 
Seem'd it not, then, ungrateful and unkind. 
That iie should trouble fhrni the Priesthood find ? 
The Church he honour' d, and he gave the due 
And full respect to every Son he knew ; 
But envied tiiose ^ho had the luck to meet 
A gentle Pastor, civil, and discreet ; 
Who never bold and hostile sermon penn*d. 
To wound a siimer, or to shame a Friend ; 
One whom no being either shunn'd or fear'd. 
Such must be lov*d wherever they appear'd. 

Not such the stern old Rector of the time. 
Who sooth'd no culprit, and who spar*d no crime ; 
Who would his fears and his contempt express. 
For irreligion and licentiousness ; 
Of him our Village Lord, his guests among. 
By speech vindictive .prov'd his feelings stuiig. 

' Were he a J^gQt,' said the 'Squire, ' whose zeal 
Condemn'd us all, I should disdain to feel : 
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' But when a man of parts, in College train' d, 

' Prates of our conduct — who would not be pain'd } 

' While he declsums (where no one dares reply) 

* On men abandon'df groVUing in the sty 

' (Uke beasts in human shape) of shamelels luxury. 

' Yet with a patriot's zeal I stand the shock 

' Of vile rebuke, example'to his flock: 

' But let this Rector, thus severe and proud, 

' Change his wide surplice for a narrow shroud ; 

' And I will place within bis seat a Youth, 

' Train'd by the Graces, to explasn the Truth ; 

' Then shall the flock with gentle hand be led, 

' By Wisdom won, and by Compassion fed.' 

This purpos'd Teacher was a Sister^s Son, 
Who of her children gare the Priesthood one ; 
And she had early tram'd for this employ 
The pliant talents 6f her College-Boy : 
At various times her letters painted all 
Her Brother's views — ^the manners of the Hall ; 
The Rector's harshness, and the mischief made 
By chiding those whom'Preachers should persuade : 
This led the Youth to views of easy life, 
A finendly Patron, an obliging Wife ; 
His tithe, his glebe, the garden 4»d the itccd. 
With books as many as he ^wish'd to read. 

All this accorded with the Uncle's will ; 
He lov'd a Priest compliant, easy, Itill; . 
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Sums he had often to his favourite sent, 

* To be/ he wrote, ' in manly freedom spent ; 
' For well it pleas' d his spirit to assist 

' An honest Lad, who scorned a Methodist :' 
His Mother too, in her maternal care. 
Bade him of canting hypocrites beware ; 
Who from his duties would his heart seduce. 
And make his talents of no earthly use. 

Soon must a trial of his worth be made— 
The ancient Priest is to the tomb convey'd ; 
And the Youth summon' d from a serious friend. 
His guide and host, new duties to attend. 

Three months before the Nephew and the 'Squire 
Saw mutual worth to praise and to admire ; 
And though the one too early left his wine. 
The other still exclaim'd — * My Boy will shine : 
' Yes, I perceive that he will soon improve, 
' And I shall form the very guide I love ; 

* Decent abroad, he will my name defend, 

* And, when at home, be social and unbend.' 

The plan was specious, for the mind oi Janes 
Accorded duly with his Uncle's schemes : . , 
He then aspir'd not to a higher name. 
Than sober Clerks of moderate talents claim ; 
Gravely to pray, and rev'rendly to preach. 
Was all he saw, good Youth ! within his reach ; 
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Thus may a mass of sulphur long abide. 
Cold and inert, but, to the flame applied. 
Kindling it blazes, and consuming turns 
To smoke and poison, as it boils and bums. 

JameSf leaving College, to a Preacher stray'd ; 
What call'd, he knew not — but the call obey'd : 
Mild, idle, pensive, ever led by those 
Who could some specious novelty propose ; 
Humbly he listen'd, while the Preacher dwelt 
On touching themes, and strong emotions felt ; 
And in this night was fix'd that pliant will 
To one sole point, and he retains it still. 

At first his care was to himself confin'd ; 
Himself assur'd, he gave it to mankind : 
His zeal grew active — ^honest, earnest zeal. 
And comfort dealt to him, he long'd to deal ; 
He to his favourite Preacher now withdrew. 
Was taught to teach, instructed to subdue ; 
And trained for ghostly warfare, when the call 
Of his new duties reach'd him from the Hall. 

Now to the 'Squire, although alert and stout. 
Came unexpected an attack of gout ; 
And the grievM Patron f«It such serious pain. 
He never thought to see a chiurch again : 
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Thrice had the youthful Bcctor tan^ the crewdj 
Whose growing rnmb^n spoke bis pqm&n alun^ 
Before the Patrou could himself rqjoice 
(His pun still Un^ia^ in the general voice ; 
For he imputed all this early fame 
To gracetiil nan^ei; and the weU*knowa name ; 
And to himself assum'd a share of pcaase. 
For worth and talents he wag pltasM to raise* 

A month had flown* and with it fled diae^e ; 
What pleas'd beforot begfNBk again to please : 
Emerging daily fr<«Bi his cbambef 's gWoai» 
He found his old Mosations buirying home ; 
Then calPd his Nephew, and exclum'd, * My Boy, 
* Let us again the balm of life enjoy ; 
'^The foe has left aie» and I deem it rights 
' Should he return* to arm me for the fight.' 

Thus spoke the 'Squire* the favourite Nymph stood by. 
And view'd the Priest wit!) insult in her eye : 
She thrice had heard him when he boldly spoke 
On dangerous points, and fear*d he would cevoke : 
For James she lov'd not— and her manner told* 
' This warm affection will be quickly cold :' 
And still she fear*d impression might be made 
Upon a subject, nervous and decayed ; 
She knew her danger* and had no desire 
Of reformation in the gallant 'Squire ; 
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And fdt 9la envio}»fAeamre m htr hnaat 
To see the Rector dtaviiledvaiid diktren^^ 



Again the Uneie to the Yodth appKed*-^ 

* Cast, my dtear Lad» tha^eulved ^oonr aside: 

' There ate for aU tUogs time and place; appear 

' Grave in your ptilfHt^i and be mevry hare : 

' Now take your wkk e * fo r wdet a 4iire reiourc*^ 

* And the best- prekido to a ktog dbcouwcb' 



Jo^Mtf half eihefd, bitt cait atr angry «ye 
On the fair las», >tb« ttiU Mood wJetofaftil by ; 
BesoWifig; thus " I have my fn0»^blit stiH 
" I must petform my doties^ and I wili; 
" No love, DO mterett, sinki my mind covtroid ; 
" Better to lose my eomfortB tbati thy iool ; 
" Better riiy Uiicle'i; favoot ta al^atc^ 
** Than the upbf^diUgfttrfmy beafft endure^ 

He took in§ jft^, and^^n uddreft'd tile 'Squire : 
" I feel not well, permit me to retire." 
The 'Sqoirfe cWiceiY'd thdt the enwiag day 
Gave him these terrors for the grand essay. 
When he himself should this young Preacher try« 
And stand before him with observant eye ; 
Thb rais'd compassion in his manly breast^ 
And he would send the Rector to his rest : 
Yet first, in soothing voice-—' A moment fttay> 
' And these suggestions of a friend obey ; 
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* Treasure these hints, if fame or peace you prize— 
< The bottle emptied, I shall close my eyes. 

' On every Priest a two^fold care attends, 

* To prove his talents, and insnre his fipiends: 

' First, of the first— -your stores at once produce,. 

* And bring your reading to its proper use : 

' On doctrines dwell, and every point enforce 
' By quoting much, the scholar's sure resource ; 
' For he alone can show us on each head 
' What ancient Schoolmen and sage Fathers said : 
' No worth has knowledge, if you fiiil to show 
' How well you studied and how much you know : 

* Is Faith your subject, and you judge it right 

* On theme so dark to cast a ray of light ; 
' Be it that faith the Orthodox maintain, 

* Found in the Kubrick, what the Creeds explain ; - 

* Fail not to show us on this ancient faith 

' (And quote the passage) what some Martyr saith : 

* Dwell not one moment on a faith that shocks 
' The minds of men sincere and orthodox ; 

* That gloomy faith, that robs the wounded mind 
' Of all the comfort it was woot to find 

* From virtuous acts, and to the soul denies 

* Its proper due for alms and charities ; 

' That partial faith, that, weighing sins alone, 

* Lets not a virtue for a fault atone ; 

' That starving faith, that would our tables clear, 
' And make one dreadful Lent of all tlie year ; . 
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' And cruel too, for this is faith that rends 
' ConfidiDg beauties from protecting friends ; 
' A faith that all embracing, what a gloom 

* Deep and terrific o'er the land would come ! 

' What scenes of hovror would that time disclose ! 
' No sight but misery, and no sound but woes ; 

* Your nobler faith, in loftier style convey'd,, 
' Shall be with praise and admiration paid : 

* On poiiits like these your hearers all admire 

*- A preacher's depth, and nothing more require ; 
' Shall we a studious youth to College send, 

* That every clown his words may comprehend ^ 

* *Tis for your glory, when your hearers own 

*■ Your learning matchless, bist the sense unknown- 

' Thus honour gain'dj learn now to gain ar friend, 

* And the sure way is — never to offend ; 

* For, James, consider — what your neighbours do* 

* Is theip own business, and concerns not you : 
' Shun all resemblance to that forward race 

* Who preach of sins before a sinner's face ; 
' And seem as if they overlook' d a pew, 

' Only to drag a foiling man in^view : 
' Much should I feel, when groaning in disease,. 
' If a rough hand upon my limb should seize ; 
' fiut great my anger, if this hand were found 
' The very Doctor's, who^should make it sound ;- 
' So feel our minds, young Priest, so doubly fee1>. 
' When hurt by tliose whose office is to heaU. 

VOL. If, H 
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' Yet of our duties you must soiUjetbing tell, 
< And must at tin^ on ^\u ai^d fn^ilty dwell ; 

* Here you may preach m ea^y, ^ving $tyle> 

* How errors ploud \is, 9nd hpw %m% defile : 

' Here brUig {it^rsu^^iye tropes and figures fortin 
' To show th^ poor th^t wealth i» nothing worth ; 

* That they, in fact^ pos^i» an ample share 

* Of the world's good and feel pot half its care.; 

' Give them this com^fort, and^ indeed, my gout 
' In its full vigour cau^s me spoie dpul^t ; 

* And let it always* for your zea), suffice* 

' That Vice you combat, in the ahstra(:t — Yie^z 
' The very captious will be quiet theji^ 
' We all cpnf^s^ we are offending Men ; 

* In lashing sin, of every stroke beware, 

« For simmers fe^l, and sinners you must spare; 

* In gensral satire, every Man perceives 

' A slight 9tt^k, yet neitber fears nor grieves ; 

* But name th' offence, and you absolve the re8t» 
' And point the danger ^ a single bre^t 



* Yet are these ^ipoers of a dass so low. 
That you with safety may the lash bestow ; 
Poachers, and drunkards, idle rogues, who ieed 
At others' cost, a mark'd correction need : 
' And all the better sort, who see your zeal. 
Will love aad reverence for their Pa^or feel ; 
Reverence for one who can inflict the smart. 
And love, because he deals them not a psprt 



i 
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' Remember well wkit love and age advise^ 
' A quiet Rector k a parish pnse ; 

* Who in his leanung has a decent pride, 
' Who to his people is a gentle guide ; 
' Who only hintf at Waitings that he sees ; 

* Who loves his glebe, his patron, and his ease, ' 

* And finds tiie way to fiime and profit is to please.' 

The Nephew answer'd not, except a sigh 
And look of sorrow might be term'd reply ; 
He saw the fearful hasard of his state. 
And held with truth and safefy strong debate ; 
Nor long he reason' d, for the zesilous Youth 
Resolv'd, though timid^ to profess the truth ; 
And though his Friend should like a lion roar. 
Truth would he preach, and neither less nor more. 

The bells had toll'd — arri-v'd the time of prayer. 
The flock assembled, and the *Sqnire was there: 
And now can Poet sing, or Proseman say. 
The disappointment of that trying day ? 

As he who long had train'd a favourite steed, 
(Whose blood and bone gave promise of his speed). 
Sanguine with hope, he runs with partial eye 
0*er every feature, and his bets are high ; 
Of triumphsure, he sees the Rivals start. 
And waits their coming with exulting heart ; 
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Forestalling glory^ with impatient glance, 
And sure to see his conquering steed advance ; 
The conquering. steed advances — ^luckless day ! 
A nvaPs Herod bears the prize away. 
Nor second his, nor third, but lagging last. 
With hanging head he comes, by all surpassed ; 
Surprise and wrath the owner's mind inflame. 
Love turns to scorn, and glory ends in shame ;-^ 
Thus waited, high in hope, the partial 'Squire, 
Eager to hear, impatient to admire : 
When the young Preacher in the tones that find 
A certain passage to the kindling mind ; 
With air and accent strange, impressive, sad, 
Alarm'd the Judge — ^he trembled for the Lad ; 
But when the text announc'd the power of grace. 
Amazement scowl'd upon his clouded face. 
At this degenerate Son of his illustrious race ; 
Staring he stood, till hope again arose. 
That James might well define the words he chose : 
For this he listened — but, alas ! he found 
The Preacher always on forbidden ground. 

And now the Uncle left the hated pew. 
With James, and James's conduct in his view : 
A long farewell to all his favourite schemes ! 
For now no craz'd Fanatic's frantic dreams 
Scem'd vile as James's conduct, or as James : 
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All he had long derided, hated, fear'd. 

This, from the chosen Youth the Uncle heard ; — 

The needless pause, the fierce disordered air. 

The groan for sin, the vehemence of prayer. 

Gave burth to wrath, that, in along discourse 

Of grace, triumphant rose to four-fold force ; 

He found his thoughts despis'd, his rules transgress'd. 

And while the anger kindled in his breast, 

The pain must be endured that could not be express'd : 

Each new idea more inflam'd his ire. 

As fiiel thrown upon a rising fire : 

A hearer yet, he sought by threatening sign 

To ease his heart, and awe the young Divine ; 

But James refus'd those angry looks to meet. 

Till he dismiss'd his flock, and left his seat : 

Exhausted then he felt his trembling frame. 

But fix'd his soul-*his sentiments the same ; 

And therefore wise it seem'd to fly from rage, - 

And seek for shelter in his Parsonage : 

There, if forsaken, yet consol'd to find 

Some comforts left, though not a few resigned ; 

There, if he lost an. erring parent's love. 

An honest Conscience must the cause approve ; 

If the nice palate were no longer fed. 

The mind enjoyed delicious thoughts instead ; 

And if some part f earthly good was flown. 

Still was the titht of ten good farms his own. 
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Fear now, and discord, in the village reign. 
The cool remonstrate, and the meek compUin ; 
But there is war within, and wiadom (toitdi m vna : 
Now dreads the Uncle, and proclaiAS bia dread. 
Lest the Bey-^Priest should turn eadi nittie bead ; 
The certain conrertt cott htm certain wo. 
The doubtful fear lest they shcraldjoin the foe : 
Matrons of old, with whom he na'd to j<te. 
Now pass his Honour with a pious lock ; 
Lasses, who met him onoe with lively airs. 
Now cross his way, and gravely walk to prayers : 
An old Companion, whom he long has lor'd. 
By coward fears confess'd kb conscMice mov'd ; 
As the third bottle gave its spbit forth. 
And they bore witness to departed worth. 
The Friend arose, and he too would depart >— 
' Man,' said the 'Squure, * thou wert not wont to start ; 
' Hast tfhou attended to that foolish Boy, 
'Who would abridge all comforts, or deatroy V 

Yes, hehaid li«ten*d, who had skmibef'd kmg. 
And was convinc'd that something must be wrong s 
But, though affected, still his yielding heart. 
And, cravuig palate, took the Uncle^s part ; 
Wine now oppressed faim, who, when free from wine. 
Could seldom clearly utter his design; 
But though by nature and indiilgeAce we«k. 
Yet, half converted, he resolv'd to speak ; 
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And, spewing, OVfrtf d, * th^ in his rtihid thtf Ybtlth 
' Had gifts ahd teatntefc ind that thrth t(ra« truth * 

* The 'Sqttittf h^ hcftotifd, artd, for his po<H paf t, 
' He hated hdthhig like a hoftow heart t 

« But 'twas a maxim h6 bad oflefl tried, 

* That right x^* fight, Smd thefe lie would abidfe ; 
' He hontjUFd leartthtg, arid h«5 >fr6uld confess, 

* The Preacher had his talents — more or less : 

* Why not agree f he thoiight the yotrng Dhrlti^ 

< Had no such str}ettieS9«4bey nfiight drink slttd din6 ;; 

* For them sufficient— -but b^ irifid before,-^ 

* That truth wtis tTirth, aftd h^ t^ottld drink ho tttOrfe.*' 

This heard th6 'SqtTtte Wf(h ttih'd CotttUttitit dtfd jlairi. 
He fear'd the ftle^t ibis teCre^nt S(rt would gi»A 
The favourite Jjyrtph, th6trgh ftot a <*ontM tttade. 
Conceived the Man she scom'd her cause would aid ^ 
And when th« 9{>)fHs of her lord vf^t^ 1(^, 
The Lass pteMim'd the Wicked t^at^ to thdW t 

* It was the wfrteh'd fife Iris flbttbur led, 

< And would dhtt^ V^fng^ah^e on his gUtltrf h^ad ; 

* Their loves (HeaV'n knt^ teW drtadfufty diStr^SS'd 
' The thought had ttirfde hfer f ) tfrefe as y€t dnbfeS^^d t 

' And till the Chtt^ch hid sanicfttoM' fleffe fite S4# 

The wrath that tofc'd l«t trfefhbl idg to iMiitM^ 

Add to these otftWatf d ills, sbirie inward tTgtif,. 
That shoif 'd him all w^ not cdrrfeet and f {gtit t * 
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Though now he less indulged— and to the poor. 
From day to day, sent alms from door to door ; 
Though he some ease from easy rirtues found. 
Yet Conscience told him he could not compound ; 
But must himself the darling sin deny. 
Change the whole heart — but here a heavy sigh 
Proclaim' d, ^ How vast the toil J and ahJ how weak am 1 1' 

Jatne* too has trouble-^e divided sees 
A parish, once harmonious and at ease : 
With him united are the simply meek. 
The warm, the sad, the nervous, and the weak^ 
The rest his Uncle's, save the few beside. 
Who own no doctrine, and obey no guide ; 
With strag^ers of each adverse camp, who lend 
Their aid to bothf but each in turn o£fend. 

Though zealous still, yet he begins to feel 
The heat too fierce, that glows in vulgar zeal ; 
With pain he hears his simple friends relate 
Their week's experience, and their woful state: 
With small temptation struggling every hour. 
And bravely battling with the tempting power; 
His native sense is hurt by strange complaints 
Of inward motions in these warring saints; 
Who never cast on sinful bait a look. 
But they perceive the Devil at the hook : 
driev'd, yet compelled to smile, he finds it hard 
Agsunst the blunders of conceit to guard; 
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He sighs to hear the jests his converts cause^ 

He cannot give their erring zeai applause ; 

fiut finds it inconsistent to condemn 

llie flights and follies he has nurs'd in them : 

Tfaese^ in opposing minds, contempt produce. 

Or mirth occasion, or provoke abuse ; 

On each momentous theme disgrace they bring. 

And give to Scorn her poison and her sting. 
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THE CONFIDANT. 



Tbink^t thou I'd make a life of jealoasy 
To follow still the changes of the Mooo, 
AVlth fresh suspicion ? 

Othello, Act III. Scene 3« 



Why hast tfaon lost the fresh blood in thy cheeks. 
And ^ven my treasure aod my rights in thee 
To tbick«ey*d masing and cun'd melancholy ? 

1 Henry IV. Act II. Scene 3. 



It is exeellent 
To have a Giant's strength, but tyranaoai 
To use it as a (iiant. 

Measare for Measure, Act II. Scene 8. 
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THE CONFIDANT. 



Anna was young and lovely— in her eye 

The glance of beauty, in her cheek the dye ; 

Her shape was slender, and her features small. 

But graceful, easy, unaffected all : 

The liveliest tints her youthful face disclosed. 

There beauty sparkled and there health repos'd ; 

For the pure blood that flush'd that rosy cheek* 

Spoke what the heart forbad the tongue to speak ; 

And told the feelings of that heart as well, 

Nay, with more candour than the tongue could tell : 

Though this fair Lass had with the wealthy dwelt. 

Yet, like the damsel of the cot she felt ; 

And, at the distant hint or dark surmise. 

The blood into the mantling cheek would rise. 

Now AmuC% station frequent terrors wrought, 
Iq one whose looks were with such meaning fraught; 
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For on a Lady, as an humble friend^ 
It was her painful office to attend. 

Her duties here were of the usual kind — 
And some the body harass'd, some the mind: 
Billets she wrote, and tender stories read. 
To make the Lady sleepy in her bed ; 
She play'd at whist, but with inferior skill. 
And heard the summons as a call to drill ; 
Music was ever pleasant till she play'd 
At a request that no request convey'd ; 
The LadVs tales with anxious looks she heard. 
For she must witness what her friend aTcrr'd ; 
The Lady's taste she must in all approve. 
Hate whom she hated, whom she lov*d must lore ; 
These with the various duties of hei place. 
With care she studied, and perform'd with grace ; 
She veil'd her troubles in a mask of ease. 
And show'd her pleasure was a power to please. 

Such were the Damscrs duties ; she was poor — 
Above a servant, but with service more : 
Men on her face with careless freedom gazM, 
Nor thought how painful was the glow they raised ; 
A wealthy few to gain her favour tried. 
But not the favour of a grateful bride ; 
They spoke their purpose with an easy air. 
That shamed and frightened the dependent fair; 
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Past time the view'd, tbe passing time tQ cbesU;j 
But nothing found to make the present sweet ; 
With pensive soul she read life's future p9g9. 
And saw dependent, poor, repining age. 

But who shall dsre t' assert wh^t yie^M ojay h^io^ 
When wo|ider9 from tH« pa3sing /u?a^ ma^y spring ?*^ 
There dwelt a Yeoman in the place, whose mind 
Was gentle, generous, cultivated, kind ; 
For thirty years he laboured ; Foftupe then 
Plac'd the mild noetic with superior mfi^: 
A richer Stqffxfrd who bj(d liv'd to ^y^. 
What he had treawr'd t^ t^e pporer g^ve ; 
Who with a sobar mir^d th^ treasure view'c). 
And the slight stu4ie8 of his youth renew' 4 s 
lie not profoujidly, but disOf^Uy rQ»4, 
And a fair njind witb usaful cvUure fed ; 
Then thought of marmg^, '< But the gre^l/' s<|id Ik, 
" I shall not suit, nor wUl tb^ m^QQr tq» i** 
Anna he saw, adair'd her lEodest Us; 
He thought her virtuous, and he kn^w ber &ir i 
Love rais'd his pity for ber humble st^iti?. 
And prompted wishes for her bap^ie? fait ; 
No pride in money wpuld hifi fteUngs wouod* 
Kor vulgar manners hurt him and confound : 
He then the Ls^dy |it tbe H41 s^dr^ss^d^ 
Sought her coi^e^t, and bis segard expr.^«*d ; 
Yet if some cause bis Q^QuesI; wisb denied* 
He begg'd to kVpw it, m\ be bqw'4 and Bigb'd. 
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The Lady own'd that she was loth to part. 
But prais'd the Damsel for her gentle heart. 
Her pleasing person, and her blooming health ; 
But ended thus, ' Her virtue is her wealth*' 

*' Then is she rich !" he criied, with lively air ^ 
*^ But whence, so please you, came a lass so fkir ?'* 



' A placeman's child was Anna, one who died 
And left a widow by afBictions tried ; 
She to support her infant daughter strove^ 
But early left the object of her love ; 
Her youth, her beauty, and her orphan-state 
Gave a kind Countess interest in her fate 7 
With her she dwelt, and still might dwelling be. 
When the EarVs folly caus'd the Lass to flee ; 
A second Friend was she compell'd to shun. 
By the rude offers of an uncheck'd son ; 
I found her then» and with a mother^s love 
Eegard the gentle girl whom you approve ;. 
Yet, e'en with me protection is not peace. 
Nor man's designs, nor beauty's trial,, cease ; 
Dke sordid boys by costly fruit they feel. 
They will not purchase, but they try to steal.' 



Now this good Lady, like a witness true. 
Told but the truth, and all the truth she knew 
And 'tis our duty and our pain to show 
Truth this good Lady had not means to knew. 
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Yes, there was lock'd within the DamsePs breast, 
A fact important to be now confess'd ; 
Gently, my Muse, th' afflicting tale relate. 
And liave some feeling for a sister's fate* 

Where Arma dwelt, a conquering Hero came,- 
An Irish Captain, ScdJtey was his name ; 
And he too had that same prevailing art,' 
That gave soft wishes to the Virgin's heart ; 
In years they difFer'd ; he had thirty seen 
When this young Beauty counted just fifteen ; 
But still they were a lovely lively pair. 
And trod on earth as if they trod on air. 

On Love, delightful theme ! the Captain dwelt 
With force still growing with the hopes he felt ; 
But with some caution and reluctance told, . 
He had a father crafty, harsh, and old ; 
Who, as possessing much, would much expect. 
Or both, for ever, from his love reject : 
Why then offence to one so powerful give. 
Who (for their comfort) had not long to live ? 

With this poor prospect the deluded Maid, 
In words confiding, was indeed betray'd ; . 
And, soon as terrors in her bosom rose, 
The'Hero fled; they hindered his repose; 
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Depriv'd of him, ihc to a parent's breast 

Her secret trusted, and her puns impress'd : 

Let her to Town (so prudence urg'd) repav. 

To shun disgrace^ at least to hide it there ; 

But ere she went, the luckless Damsel pray'd 

A chosen friend might lend her timely ^d ; 

*' Yes I my soul's sister, my Eliza, come, 

'' Hear her last sigh, and ease thy Amta*% dopm :" 

' 'Tis a fool's wish,' the angry fi^ther cried* 

But, lost in troubles of his own, complied; 

And dear EUza to her friend was sent, 

T' indulge that wish, and be her punishment: 

The time arriv'd, and brought a tenfold dread ; 

The time was past, and all the terror fled ; 

The infant died ; the face resum'd each charm. 

And reason now brought trouble and alarm : 

** Should her Eliza— no ! she was too just, 

" Too good and kind— but ah ! too young to trust :" 

Anna return' d, her former place resum'd. 

And fiaded beauty with new grace re-bloom'd ; 

And if some whispers of the past were heard. 

They died innoxious, 9s no cause appear'd; 

But other cares on Jnna^s bosom press'd. 

She saw her £ather gloomy and distress'd ; 

He died o'erwhelin'd with debt, and soon was shed 

The filial sorrow o'er a mother dead ; 

She sought EHzq's arms, that faithful friend was wed ; 

Then was compassion by the Countess shown. 

And all th' adventures of her life ate known. 
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Ami now beyond ber hopes — no longer tried 
By slavish awe — «he liy'd a Ye<Hi»n'8 bride ; 
Then bless' d her lot, and with a grateful mind 
Was careful, cheerful, vigilant, and kind ; 
The gentle Husband felt snpre^ne delight. 
Bless' d by her joy, and happy in her sight ; 
He saw with pride in every friend and guest 
High admiration and regard express'd ; 
With greater pride, and with 'superior joy 
He look'd exulting on his iirst-bom boy ; 
To her fond breast the Wife her infant strain'd. 
Some feelings otter'd, some were not explain'd ; 
And she enraptur'd with ber treasure grew. 
The sight familiar, but the pleasure i>ew. 

Yet there appeared within that tranquil state 
Some threat* niug prospect of uncertain fate ; 
Between the married when a secret lies, 
It wakes suspicion from enforc'd disguise ; "" 

Still thought the Wife upon ber absent Friend, 
With all that must upon her truth depend ; 
" There is no being in the world beskle, 
** Who can discover what that Friend will hide ; 
*' Who knew tbe fact, knew not my name or state, 
** Who these can tell cannot the fact relate ; 
'' But thou, Eliza, canst the whole impart, 
** And all l»y safety is thy generous heart." 
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Mix'd with these fears — but light and transient these — 
Fled years of peace, prosperity, and ease; 
So tranquil all that scarce a gloomy day. 
For days of gloom unmixM prepar'd the way : 
One eve, the Wife, still happy in her state. 
Sang gaily thoughtless of approaching fate ; 
Then came a letter, that (received in dread 
Not unobserv'd) she in confusion read ; - 
The substance this — * Her friend rejoic'd to find 
' That she had riches with a grateful mind ; 
' While poor Eliza had from place to place 
' Been lured by hope to labour for disgrace ; 
' That every scheme her wandering husband tried, 
' Pain'd while he liv'd and perish'd when he died/ 
She then of want in angry style complain' d. 
Her child a burthen to her life remain' d. 
Her kindred shunn'd her prayers, no friend her soul 
sustain'd : 

* Yet why neglected ? Dearest Anna knew 

* Her worth once tried, her friendship ever true ; 

' She hoped, she trusted, though by wants oppress'd, 
' To lock the treasur'd secret in her breast ; 

* Yet, vex'd by trouble, must apply to one, 

' For kindness due to her for kindness done.' 

In Anna\ mind was tumult, in her face . 
Flushings of dread had momentary place; 
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" I must," she judged, *' these cruel lines expose, 
" Or fears, or wiMrse than fears, my crime disclose.** 

The letter shown, he said, with sober smile :— 
' Anna, your Friend has not a friendly style ; 
' Say, where could you with this fak lady dwell, 
' Who boasts of secrets that she scorns to tell V 
*' At school," she answer'd, he ' at school !' replied ; 
' Nay, then I know the secrets you would hide ; 
' Some early longings these, without dispute, 
' Some youthful gaspings for forbidden fruit : 
' Why so disorder'd. Love ? are such the crimes 
' That give us sorrow in our graver times ? 

* Come, take a present for your Friend, and rest 

* In perfect peace — you find you are confessed.' 

This cloud, though past, alarm'd the conscious Wife, 
Presaging gloom and sorrow for her life ; 
Who to Ixer answer jo!n*d a fervent prayer, 
That her Eliza would a sister spare ; 
If she again — but was there cause ? — should send. 
Let her direct— and then she nam'd a friend : 
A sad expedient untried friends to trust, ' 

And still to fear the tried may be unjust ; 
Such is his pain, who, by his debt oppressed. 
Seeks by new bonds a temporary rest. 

Few were her peaceful days till jirma read 
The words she drqaded, and had cause to dread : — 
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' Did she believe, did she, unkind, suppose 
' That thtts EltMH^t friendship was to close ? 

* No I though she tried, and her desire was plain, 
' To break the friendly bond, she strove in Tain ; 
' Ask'd she for silence } why so loud the call, 

^ And yet the token of her love so small ? 

' fiy means like these will you attempt to bind 

' And check the movements of an iitjur'd mind ? 

* Poor as I am, I shall be proud to show 

* What dangerous secrets I may safely know : 
' Secrets to men of jealous minds conveyed, 

' Have many a noble bouse in ruins laid ; 
' j4nna, I trust, although with wrongs beset, 
' And^urg'd by want, I shall be faithful yet ; 
' But what temptation may from these arise, 
' To take a slighted woman by surprise, 
' Becomes a subject for your serious care — 

* For who offends, must for offence prepare/ 

• Perplex' d, dismay'd, the Wife foresaw her doom ; 
A day deferr'd was yet a day to come ; 
But still, though painful her suspended state,*; 
She dreaded more the crisis of her fate ; 
Better to die than Stafford's scorn to meet, 
And her strange Friend perhaps would be discreet ; 
Presents she sent, and made a strong appeal 
To woman's feelings, begging her to feel ; 
With too much force she wrote of jealous men. 
And her tears falling spoke beyond the pen ; 
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EUzifs silence ^lie AgMn fmplor'd. 

And promis'd ail tbst pnidtence could afibfd* 

For looks conipob'd aad vttei^Bs, .^xna tried; 
She seem'd in trooble, and uflcontcioiis sigh'd ; 
The faithful Husband wfao dieirdutly loV'd 
His silent pflotner, ^tii oontom reprov'd: 
' What secret sorrows on fny j4mm pressy 
' That love may not partake^ nor care redreas? 
" None, none/' afae aafiwer'd, with a ibok to kind^ 
That the fond man detehnin^ to be blind. 

A few succeeding wteks of brief repose 
In Anna's cheek revivM the Aided r6se ; 
A hue like this the western sky diiplays» 
That glows awhile^ «&d Milken as w« jgate. 

Again the Friend's tormentmg tetter ieaMic«*^ 
' The wants she suifer'd were «£f€ttioto'8 jsbaait ; 
' She vrith her child « HUe of terrors led» " 
< Unhappy fruit ! but of a iamkA bed ; 
' Her friend wi^ tasting tevety bliis in life, 
' The j«ty^ mother^ bnd t^ wealthy wife ; 
* While she was plac'd in doubt, in fear, in want^ 
' To starve on trifles tliat the happy grant; 
' Poorly for all hbt ka^bM ailenee paidi 
' And tantaiiz'd by in^ectMd ftid ( 
' She could not thus h ht^fjufs lot endure^ 
' She wanted something permanent and sure ; 
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* If they were friends, then equal be their lot^ 
' And she was free to speak if they were not' 

Despair and terror seiz'd the Wife, to find 
The artful workings of a vulgar mind : 
Money she had not, but the hint of dress 
Taught her new bribes, new terrors to redress: 
She with such feeling then describ'd her woes. 
That envy ^8 self might on the view repose ; 
Then to a mother's pains she made appeal. 
And painted grief like one corapelVd to feel. 

Yes ! so she felt, that in her air, her face, 
In every purpose, and in every place ; 
In her slow motion, in her languid mien. 
The grief, the sickness of her soul, were seen. 

Of some mysterious ill, the Husband sure, 
Desired to trace it, for he hoped to cure ; ' 

Something he knew obscurely, and had seen 
His Wife attend a cottage on the Green ; 
Love, loth to wound, endur'd conjecture long. 
Till fear would speak^ and spoke in language strong. 

* All I must know, my ^nno— truly know 

* Whence these emotions, terrors, troubles flow ; 

* Give me thy grief, and I will fairly prove 

* Mine is no selfisH^ no ungenerous love.' 
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Now Annans soul the seat of strife became. 
Fear with respect contended, love with shame ; 
But fear prevailing was the ruling guide, ^ 

Prescribing what to show and what to bide. 



ft 
it 



It is my friend," she said — " but why disclose 
A woman's weakness struggling with her woes ? 
" Yes, she has griev'd me by her fond complaints, 
'* The wrongs she suffers, the distress she paints ; 
" Something we do— but she afflicts me still, 
" And says, with power to help, I want the will ; 
'' This plaintive style I pity and excuse, 
" Help, when I can, and grieve when I refuse ; 
** But here my useless sorrows I resign, 
*' And will be happy in a love like thine.'' 

The Husband doubted, he was kind but cool :«• 

* 'Tis a strong friendship to arise at school; 

' Once more then^ Love, once more the sufferer 

' aid,— 
' I too can pity, but I must upbraid ; 
' Of these vain feelings then thy bosom firee, 

* Nor be o'erwhelni'd by useless sympathy.* 

The Wife again dispatch' d the useless bribe^ 
Again essay'd her terrors to describe ; 
Again with kindest words entreated peace. 
And begg'd iier offerings for a time might cease. 
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A calm succeeded^ but too like the one 
That causes terror ere the storm comes oh : 
A secret sorrow IWd in Anna's heart. 
In Stafford's miiid a secret Year of art ; 
Not long they lasted — ^this deterinin*d Foe 
Knew all her claims^ and nothing would forego ) 
Again her letter came, where Ahna read> 
' My child, one cause of my distress> is dead : 
' Heav'n has my infant ;' '* Heartless wMch!" shie cried, 
** Is this thy joy !" — * I am no longer tied ; 
' Now will I, hast'ning to my Friend^ partake 
* Her cares and comfeds, and no more foftake ; 
' Now shall we both in equal statlota alove, 
' Save, that my Fri^d enjoys a husband's love.' 

Complaint and threats so strong, the Wife amaz'd. 
Who wildly on her cottage-neigl^oiit gazM ; 
Her tones, her trembling) ikst beiriy'd her ^dT, 
WheA Hoods of tJears gave anguish its rditf. 

She fear'd that Stqffbrd would refilse assent. 
And knew her sdfish ftiend would not refent ; 
She must petition, yet delayM the task, 
Asham'd, afraid, and yet compell'd to ask ; 
Unknown to Mm Mine object ftU*d her mhitl. 
And, once suspicious, he became unkihd ; 
They sate one evening, etch abs6rb*d ftl J^t>h!, 
When, haiic ! a ttc^ and rtfshiAg to the room. 
The Friend tripp'd lightly in, and laughing ssdd, ' I come.' 
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Jnna received her with aii anxious mind ; 
And meeting whiKper'd, " Is J^itA kind V* 
Reterr'd and cool, the HutbAiid soagbt to prove 
The depth and force of this m^teriotis iove. 
To nought that passed between the Stranger-Friend 
And his meek Partner seetn'd he to attend ; 
But, anxious, listen'd to the lightest word 
That might sdme knowledge of his Guest afford ; 
And learn the reason one to him so dear 
Sould feel such fondness, yet betray such fear. 

Soon he perceiv'd this uninvited Guest, 
Unwelcome too^ a sovereigti power poisese'd ; 
Lofty she was and carelesi, while the meek 
And humbled Atina was afraid to speak t 
As mute she listen'd with a painful smile. 
Her friend sate laughing and at ease the vihWt, 
Telling her idle tales with all the glee 
Of careless and unfeeling levity. 
With calm good sense he kiieW his Wife endued^ 
And now with wounded pride her ccmduct view'd ; 
Her speech was low, her every lode convey* d*** 
'' I am a slave, subservient and afraid.'^ 
All trace of comfort vanish'd if she spoke. 
The noisy Friend upon her puipose broke ? 
To her r^arks with insoleiice repfied. 
And her assertions doubted or denied ; 
While the meek Jtmm like an infuit shook, 
Wo^truck aad trembtiog at the aeipeat's look* 
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' There is,* said St<^ord, ' yes, there is a cause — 
' This creature frights her, overpowers and awes :' 
Six weeks had passM— ' In truth, my Love, this Friend 
'Has liberal notions ; what does she intend ^ 
' Without a hint she came, and will she stay 

* Till she receives the hint to go away ?* 

Confus'd the Wife replied, in spite of truth, 
" I love the dear companion of my youth :" 

* *Tis well,' said ^afford ; * then your loves renew ; 

* Trust me, your rivals^ Arma, will be few.* 

Though playful this, she felt too much distress'd 
T' admit the consolation of a jest ; 
-" III she reposed, and in her dreams would sigh. 
And murmuring forth her anguish beg to die ; 
With sunken eye, slow pace, and pallid cheek. 
She look'd confusion, and she fear*d to speak* 

All this the Friend beheld, for, quick of sights 
She knew the Husband eager for her flight ; 
And that by force alone she could retain 
The lasting comforts she had hope to gain ; 
She now perceiv'd, to win her post for life. 
She must infuse fresh terrors in tlie Wife ; 
Must bid to friendship's feebler ties adieu,. 
And boldly claim the object in her view ; 
She saw the Husband's love, and knew the power 
Her friend might use in some propitious hour. 
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Meantime the anxiogs Wife, from pure distress 
x\ssuming courage, said, ** I will confess ;" 
But with her children felt a parent's pride, 
And sought once more the hated truth to hide: 

Offended, griev'd, impatient, Stafford bore 
The odious change^ till he could bear no more ; 
A friend to truth, in speech and action plain. 
He held all fraud and cunning in disdain ; 
But fraud to find, and falsehood to detect. 
For once he fled to measures indirect. 

One day the Friends were seated in that Room 
The Guest with care adorn'd, and nam'd her Home : 
To please the eye, there curious prints were plac'd. 
And some light volumes to amuse the taste ; 
Letters and music, on a table laid, 
The favourite studies of the fair betray* d ; 
Beneath the window was the toilet spread. 
And the fire gleam'd upon a crimson bed. 

In Anna*% looks and falling tears were seen. 
How interesting had their subjects been ; 
* Oh ! then,' resum'd the Friend, ' I plainly find 
' That you and Stqffbrd know each other's mind ; 
' I must depart, must on the world be thrown, 
' Like one discarded, worthless and unknown; 
' Biit, shall I carry, and to please a foe, 
' A painful secret in my bosom ? No ! 
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Think not your Friend a reptile you may tread 
Beneath your feet» and s^y, the worm is dead ; 
I have some feeling, and will not be made 
The scorn of her whom love cannot persuade ; 
Would not your word^ your slightest wish, effect 
All that I hope, petition, or expect } 
The power you have, but you the u^e decline — 
Proof that you feel not, or you fear sot mine^ 
There was a time, when I, a tender maid. 
Flew at a call, and your desires obey'd ; 
A very mother to the child became^ 
Consol'd your sorrow, and concealed your shame ; 
But now, grown rich and happy, from the door 
You thrust a bosom-friend, despis'd and poor ; 
That child alive, its mother might haye knoiwu 
The hard, ungrateful spirit she has shown*' 



Here paus'd the Guest, and j^tma cried at la>gth — 
** You try me, cruel fri^d ! beyond my strength ; 
" Would I had been beside ray iniant laid, 
'* Where none would vex me, threaten or upbraid." 



In Anna's looks tbe Friend beheld d^espair ; 
Her speech ske soften-'d, a^d compos'd her ai^ ; 
Yet, while proliessipg love, she answer'd stiii-* 
* You can be&i«nd me, but you want the wilL* 
They parted thiw, and Anm went her way. 
To shed her secret sorrows, and to pray. 
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Stafford, arau^'d with books* and fond of home. 
By readmg oft dispell'd the evening gloom ; 
History or tale — all heard him with delight. 
And thus was pass'd this memorable night. 

The listening Friend bestow' d a flattering smile, 
A sleeping boy the mother held the while ; 
And ere she fondly bore him to his bed. 
On his fair face the tear of anguish shed. 

And now his task resum'd, ' My tale/ said he, 
' Is short and sad, short may our sadness be I'— 

^ The Caliph Harun, * as historians tell, 
' Rurd, for a tyrant, admirably weU ; 
' Where his own pleasures were not touch'd, to mea 
' He was humane, and sometimes even ^hen ; 
' Harun was fond of fruits, and gardens fair, 
* And wo to all whom he found poaching there : 
^ Among his pages was a lively Boy, 
' Eager in search of every trifling joy ; 
' His feelings vivid, and his £ancy strong, 
' He sigh'd for pleasure while he shrank from wrong ; 



* The Sovereign here meant is the Harqun AlraseMd, 0%. 
Harun «Z Roihid, who died early in the ninth century ; he is, 
often the hearer, and sometimes the hero, of a Tale in the 
Arabian Nights Eotertainments. 
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* When by the Caliph in the garden plac'd 

' He saw the treasures which be long'd to taste ; 

' And oft alone he ventured to behold. 

' Rich hanging fruits with rind of glowing gold ; 

* Too long he staid forbidden bliss to view, 

* His virtue failing, as his longings grew ; 

* Athirst and wearied with the noon-tide heat, 

* Fate to the garden led his luckless feet ; 

* With eager eyes and open mouth he stood, 

* Smelt the sweet breath, and touchM the fragrant food ; 

* The tempting beauty sparkling in the sun 

* Charm'd his young sense^— he ate, and was undone : 

* When the fond glutton paused, his eyes around 

* He turn'd, and eyes upon him turning, found ; 

* Pleased he beheld the spy, a brother-Page, 
' A firiend allied in office and in age ; 

* Who promised much that secret he would be, 
^ But high the price he fixed on secrecy. 

* Were you suspected, my unhappy friend,* 
Began the Boy, * where would your sorrows end ? 
' In all the palace there is not a page 
' The Caliph would not torture in his rage ; 

* I think I see thee now impal'd alive, 

* Writhing in pangs — but come, my friend ! revive ; 

* Had some beheld you, all your purse contains 
' Could not have sav*d you from terrific pains ; 

* I scorn such meanness ; and, if not in debt, 

* Would not an aspcr on your folly set, . 
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' The hint was strong; young Osrm/n searched his store* 
' For bribes, and found he soon could bribe no more ; 

* That time arriv'd, for Osmyns stock was small; 

* And the young tyrant now possessed it all ; 

* The cruel Youth, with his companions near, 

' Gave the broad hint that rais'd the sudden fear ; 
' Th' ungenerous insult now was daily shown, 

* And Osmt/n's peace and honest pride were flown ; 
' Then came augmenting woes, and fancy strong 

' Drew forms of suffering, a tormenting throng ; 
' He felt degraded, and the struggling mind 
' Dar'd not be free, and could not be resign'd ; 
' And all his pains and fervent prayers obtained, 
' Was truce from insult^ while the fears remained. . 

* One day it chanced that this degraded Boy 

* And tyrant-Friend were fixM at their employ ; 
' Who now had thrown restraint and form aside, 
' And for his bribe in plainer speech applied ; 

' Long have I waited, and the last supply 

' Was but a pittance, yet Iiow patient I ! 

' But give me now what thy first terrors gave, 

' My speech shall praise thee, and my silence save. 

* Osmyn had found, in many a dreadful day, 
' The Tyrant fiercer when he seem'd in play ; 
' He begg'd forbearance ; I have not to give, 

' Spare me awhile, although 'tis pain to live ; 
VOL. ir. K 



j^ THE CONFIDANT. [taLE XYf. 

» Oh ! had thai stolen fruit the power powcss'd 
• To war wHh life, I now had been at rest 

' So fond of death; replied the Boy, • 'tis plain 
ff xhou hast xio certain notion of the pain ; 
' But to the Caliph were a secret shown, 

• Death ha» no pain that would be then unknown. 

« Now,' says the story, ' in a closet near, 

• Tiie Monardi seated, chanc'd the Boys to hear ; 
« There oft be came, when wearied on hi* throne, 

• To read, sleep, listen, pray, or be alone. 

' The tale proceeds, when first the Caliph fo«nd 

• That he was robb'd, although alone he frownM ; 
' And swore in wrath, that he would send the Boy 
« Far from lus notice, favour, or employ ; 

• But gentkr movements soothM his ruffled mind, 

• And his own fellings taught him t© be kind. 

• Relenting thoughts then painted Osmyn young, 
' His passion urgent, and temptation strong ; 

• And that he suffered from that villainrSpy 

• Pains worse than death till he desir'd to die ; 

• Then if h» morals had recei^'d a stain, 

• His bitter sorrows made fum pure again: 

• To Reason, Pity lent hei powerful aid, 

• For one so t«mpted, troubled, and betray'd ; 
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' And a fre^giidim t^ #tfi Boy mUMr^d 
' To the kind pKftnKA q£ a ifuydft Locd; 

* Wk» fiNMA Uft oAm ^ hi» GOiwtrj drove 

* Thattraitor-Fms^wlMtnfaiMacKpcay^acQiildjaiQvc; 

* Whorais*4Uiefi9V«»ao VMitiioouUeaduK, 
' And then witUcsikri sw'ckftsoldlhe CUK. 

' M J tale is ended ; but, to be applied, 
' I must describe the place where Caliphs hide :' 

Here both the Females look'd alarm'd, distresiM, 
With hurried passions hard to be expressM. 

' It was a closet by a chamber plac'd, 
' Where slept a Lady of no vulgar taste ; 
' Her Friend attended in that chosen Hoom 
' That she had honour'd and proclaimed her Home ; 
' To please the eye were cboten pictures placM, 
' And some light volumes to amuse the taste ; 

* Letters and music on a table laid, 

' For much the Lady wrote, and often play'd ; 
' Beneath the window was a toilet spread, 
' And a £re gleam'd upon a crimson bed.' 

He paus'd, he rose ; with troubled joy the Wife 
Felt the new era of her changeful life ; 
Frankness and love appear'd in StqffbrtP% face. 
And all her trouble to delight gave place. , 
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Twice made the Guest an effort to sustain 
Her feelings, twice resum'd her seat in vain. 
Nor could suppress her shame, nor could support her pain 
Quick she retir'd, and all the dismal night 
Thought of her guilt, her folly, and her flight ; 
Then sought unseen her miserable home. 
To think of comforts lost, and brood on wants to come. 
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She hath a tear for pity, and a haad 
Open as day for melting charity; 
TeC, ootwithstandins, being incensed, it flint ■■ ■■ 
Her temper, therefore, matt be well observ'd. 

9 Henry IV. Act IT. Scene «. 



Three or fonr wenches where I stood, cried—** Alas ! 
good lOttl V* and forgave him with all their hearts ; bat there is no heed 
to be taken of them : if Csssar bad stabb'd their Motliers, they would 
have done no less. 

JnliBi Cesar, Act I. Scene i. 



How dost r Art cold » 
rm cold myself— Where is the straw, my fellow I 
The act of our necessities is strange. 
That can make rile things precious. 

King Lear, Act III. Scene f • 
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Females there are of unsuspicious mmd» 
Easy and soft^ aud credulous and kind ; 
Who, when offended for the twentieth time» 
Will hear tli' offender and fargire the <ainie : 
And there are others whom, Iflce these to cbetft. 
Asks but the humblest eHbit of deceit ; 
But they, once injured, feel a strong disdftki. 
And, seldom pardoning, never trust again ; 
Urg'd by religion, they forgive — ^but yet 
Guard the warm heart, and -never more 'faiFget : 
Those are like wax— apply Ulsem to tke fine. 
Melting, they take th^ impressions yon demrt ; 
Easy to mould, and fashion asyoa pkase. 
And !3gain moulded with an equal ease : 
Like smelted iron these the forms r^ain. 
But once impress'd w^l never melt again. 
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A busy port, a serious Merchant made 
His chosen place to re-commence his trade ; 
And brought his Lady, who, their children dead. 
Their native seat of recent sorrow Aed ; 
The Husband duly on the quay was seen. 
The Wife at home became at length serene ; , 

There in short time the social couple grew 
With all acquainted, friendly with a few ; 
When the good Lady, by disease assail'd. 
In vain resisted — hope and science faii'd : 
Then spake the female friends, by pity led, 
'* Poor Merchant Paul ! what think ye ? will he wed ? 
*' A quiet, easy, kind, religious Man, 
** Thus can he rest ? — I wonder if he can." 

He too, as grief subsided in his mind. 
Gave place to notions of congenial kind ; 
Grave was the Man, as we have told before ; 
His years were forty — he might pass for more ; 
Compos'd his features were, his stature low. 
His air important, and bis motion slow ; 
His dress became him, it was neat and plain. 
The colour purple and without a stain ; 
His words were few, and special was his care^ 
In simplest terms his purpose to declare ; 
A man more civil, sober, and discreet, 
More grave and courteous, you could seldom meet 4 
Though frugal be, yet sumptuous was his boards 
As if to prove how much he could afford ; 
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For though reserved himself, he lov'd to see 
His table plenteous, and his neighbours free : 
Among these Mends he sat in solemn style. 
And rarely soften'd to a sober smile ; 
For this, observant friends their reasons gare— 

* Concerns so vast would make the idlest grave ; 
' And for such man to be of language free, 

' Would seem incongruous as a singing tree : 

' Trees have their music, but the birds they shield, 

* The pleasing tribute for protection yield ; 

' Each ample tree the tuneful choir defends^ 

^ As this rich Merchant cheers his happy Mends !' 

In the same town it was his chance to meet 
A gentle Lady, with a mind discreet ; 
Neither in life's decline, nor bloom of youth. 
One fam'd for maiden modesty and truth: 
By nature cool, in pious habits bred, 
She look'd on lovers with a Virgin's dread : 
Deceivers, rakes, and libertines were they. 
And harmless beauty their pursuit and prey ; 
As bad as giants in the ancient times. 
Were modern lovers, and the same their crimes : 
Soon as she heard of her all-conquering charms. 
At once she fled to her defensive arms ; 
Conn'd o'er the tales her maiden Aunt had told. 
And, statue-like, was motionless and cold ; 
From prayer of love, like that Pygmalion pray'd, 
£re the liard stone became the yielding Maid— 
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A different ckange in this chaste Nymph ensued. 

And tum'd to rtone the breathing flesh and blood : 

Whatever youth described his wocmded heart, 

" He came to rob her, md she scom'd his art ; 

" And whotrfraptsFes once presumed to speak, 

*< Told Keening maids he thought them fond and weak ; 

" But should a "worthy Man his hopes display 

" In few plain words, and beg a yet or nay ; 

** He wotiM deserve an answer just and plain, 

" Since adulation only mov*d disdain — 

" Sir, if my friends object not, come again." 



Hence, our grave Lover, though he lik'd the face, 
Prais'd not a -fealBfe — dwelt not on a grace : 
But in the simplest terms declared his state, 
A widow'd Man, who wished a virtuous Mate ; 
Who fear*d neglect, and was compell'd to trust 
Dependants wasteful, idle, or unjust ; 
Or should they not the trusted stores destroy. 
At best, they could not help him to enjoy ; 
But with her person, and her prudence blest. 
His acts would prosper, and his soul have rest: 
Would die be his ? * — *' Why, that was much to say ; 
' She wowfld consider : he awhile might «tay ; 
' She lik'd his mamten, and believ'd his word ; 
' He did not flatter, flattery she afchorr'd : 
' It was her happy lot in peace to dwell — 
' Would dnmge make better what was now so well } 
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** But she would poii4er?^-^< Uns' ke tmd, * fvis 
And begg'd to konw * *wlieii the had £x'd iKr immd/ 

Romantic Maidais "woold >iave scorn'd tfape air. 
And the cool prudence <of a mmd so hh ; 
But inwH H pleas'd this wiser Maid to find 
Her own mfld rirtues in her Lover's nnd. 

His worldly wealth she sought, and -quickly grew 
FleasM with her search, and happy in the view 
Of vessels fi^igfated with abondant stores. 
Of rooms whose treasures press' d the groaning floors ; 
And he of cleiks and servants could dispHay 
A little army, on a pabKc day ; 
Was this a Man like needy Bard to speak 
Of balmy lip, bright eye, or rosy cheek } 

The sum appointed for her widowed state, 
Fix'd by her Friend, excited no debate ; 
Then the kind Lady gave her hand and heart. 
And, uever finding, never dealt with art : 
In his engagements she had no concern ; 
He taught her not, nor had she wish to learn-: 
On him in all occasions she relied. 
His word her surety, and his worth her pride* 

When ship was launched and Merchant Paul bad 
share, 
A bouitteotts feast became the Lady's care ; 
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Who then her entiy to the dinner made. 
Id coilij raiment, and with kind parade. 

Caird b; this duty on a certun Any, 
And robed to grace it in a rich array ; 
Forth from her room, with measur'd step she came. 
Proud of th' event, and stately look'd the Dame : 
The Husband met her at hii study-door — 
' This way, my Love — one moment and no more : 
< A trifling business — you irill undeTstand, 
' The taw requires that you affis your hand ; 
' But lirst attend, and you shall leani the cause, 
* Why forms like these have been pregcrib'd by laws;' 
Theo from his chair a Man in black arose. 
And with much quickness hurried off his prote : 
That ' Ellen Paul the wife, and so forth, freed 
' From all controul, her own the act and deed, 

' And forasmuch' said she, " I've no distrust, 

" For he tliat asks it is discreet and just ; 

" Our friends are waiting — where am I to sign ? — 

" There I -Now be ready when we meet to dine." 

This said, she hurried off in great delight. 
The ship was launcb'd, and joyful was the night. 

Mow, says the Reader and in much disdain. 
This serious Merchant was a rogue in grain ; 
KtreacherouB wretch, an artful, sober knave, 

tol ten times worse for manuen cool and grave ; 
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And she devoid of sense, to set her hand 
To scoundrel deeds she could not understand* 

Alas ! 'tis true ; and I in vain had tried 
To soften crime> that cannot be denied ; 
And might have labour'd many a tedious verse 
The latent cause of mischief to rehearse : 
Be it confess'd, that long, with troubled look. 
This Trader viewed a huge accompting book ; 
(His former marriage for a time delay' d 
The dreaded hour, the present lent its aid) ; 
But he too clearly saw the evil day. 
And put the terror, by deceit, away ; 
Thus by connecting with his sorrows, crime. 
He gain'd a portion of uneasy time. — 
All this too late the injur' d Lady saw. 
What law had giv'n, again she gave to law ; 
His guilt, her folly — these at once impressed 
Their lasting feelings on her guileless breast. 

" Shame I can bear," she cried, " and want sustain, 
*' But will not see this guilty wretch again ;'' 
For all was lost, and he, with many a tear. 
Confessed the fault--^he turning scorn'd to hear. 
To legal claims he yielded all his worth. 
But small the portion, and the wronged were wroth ; 
Nor to their debtor would a part allow ; 
And where to live he knew not— knew not how* 
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The Wife a cottage found, and tbidwr went 
The suppliant Mao> but she woakl not relent : 
Thenceforth she utter'd with indignant tone, 
*' I feel the misery, and wilt feel aloae ;'^*-« 
He would turn serraitl for her sake, would koep^ 
The poorest school ; the very stceeto would smieq»^ 
To show his love«-^*' h was already shows: 
'' And her affliction should be aH her owo. 
" His wants and weakness might have touchM her heart 
*' But from his meanness sbe vesotv'dto pairt/' 

In a small alley was she lodged beside 
Its humblest poor, and at the view she cried : 
^' Welcome-^ycs ! let noe wekoiqe, iiIeao> 
'^ The fortune dealt roe by ftlus cruel Man ;. 
" Welcome this low thaitch'd roofi. this sha^er'd door, 
" These walls of clay, this miserable floor ; 
^* Welcome ray enrted neighbouis ; this, to yon, 
" Is all familiar — allta me is new : 
" You have no hatred to the loathsome meal ; 
*' Your firaier nerves no trembliufl^ ierten fbeU 
** Nor, what you must expose, d«^«i» yeu to coacesl ; 
" What your coarse fedfoag^s; bear without offeftce» 
*' Disgusts my taste,. 9Skd poisons every sense: 
<' Daily shall I your sai) relations hear,. 
" Of wanton women, and of men setece; 
'* There will dire corses, dreadful oathsi abound^ 
" And \4fte expressiima shock me awleosifQUadv 
*' Noise of dull wheels, and songs with horrid words, 
" Will be the music that this lane affords ; 
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«' Mirth that disgust^ aad quarr^ that degprade 

^* The human mind, must my retreat invade: 

-'' Hard is my fate ! yet easier to sustain, 

** Than to abide with guilt and fraud agtin ; 

** A grave impostor !' who expects to meet, 

*' In such grey locks and gravity, deceit ? 

** Where the sea rages, and the billows roaf, 

*' Men know the danger, and they quit tbesbore i 

•' But, be there notlung in the way descrifid, 

** When o'er the rocks smooth runs the wicked tide— • 

** Sinking unwarn'd, they execrate the shock, 

<' And the dread peril of the sunken rock." 

A frowuiig World had now the Man to diead. 
Taught in no arts, to no profession bred : 
Pining in grief, beset with constant care. 
Wandering he went, to rost he knew not where. 



Meantime the Wife — but she abjur'd the name:^ 
Endur'd her lot, and struggled with the shame ; 
When lo ! an Uncle on the mother's side. 
In nature something, as in blood allied, 
Admir'd her firmness, bis protection gave. 
And show'd a kindness she disdaia'd to crave. 

Frugal and rich the Man, and frugal grew 
The sister-mind, without a seliish view ; 
And further still— the temp'rale pair agreed 
With what they sav'd the patient poor to feed : 
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His vhole estate, when to the grave consign'd. 
Left the good Kinsman to the kindred mind ; 
Assur'd that law, with spell secure and tight. 
Had fix'd it as her own peculiar right. 

Now to her ancient residence remov'd, 
She liv'd as Widow, well endow'd and lov'd ; 
Decent her table was, and to her door 
Came daily welcom'd the neglected poor : 
The absent sick were sooth' d by her relief. 
As her free bounty sought the haunts of grief; 
A plain and homely charity had she. 
And lov'd the objects of her alms to see ; 
With her own hands she dress'd the savoury meat. 
With her own fingers wrote the choice receipt ; 
She heard all tales that injur'd Wives relate. 
And took a double interest in their fate ; 
But of all Husbands not a wretch was known. 
So vile, so mean, so cruel, as her own. 

This bounteous Lady kept an active spy. 
To search th' abodes of want, and to supply ; 
The gentle Stuan serv'd the liberal Dame — 
Unlike their notions, yet their deeds the same : 
No practised villain could a victim find. 
Than this stem Lady more completely blind ; 
Nor (if detected in his fraud) could meet 
One less disposed to pardon a deceit ; 
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The wrong she treasur'd^ and on no pretence 
ReceivM th* offender, or forgot th' offence : 
But the kind Servant^ to the thrice-proT'd knave, 
A fourth time listen'd, and the past forgave. 

First in her youth, when she was blithe and gay. 
Came a smooth Rogue, and stole her love away ; 
Then to another and another flew. 
To boast the wanton mischief he could do : 
Yet she forgave him, though so great her pain. 
That she was never blithe or gay again. 

Then came a Spoiler, who, with villain-art, 
Implor'd her hand, and agoniz'd her heart ; 
He seiz'd her purse, in idle waste to spend 
With a vile wanton, whom she call'd her friend ; 
Five years she suffered — ^he had revell'd five-* 
Then came to show her he was just alive ; 
Alone he came, his vile Companion dead ; 
And he, a wandering Pauper, wanting bread ; 
His body wasted, withered life and limb. 
When this kind soul became a slave to him { 
Nay ! she was sure that, should he now survive, 
No better Husband would be left alive ; 
For him she moum'd, and then alone and poor. 
Sought and found comfort at her Lady's door : 
Ten years she serv'd, and, mercy her employ. 
Her tasks were pleasure, and her duty, joy, 

TOL. n. h 
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Thus liv'd the Mistress and the Maid, desiga'd 
Each other's aid— oae cautious, and hoth kind: 
Oft at their window, working, they would sigh 
To see the aged and the sick go by ; 
Like wounded bees, that at their home arrive. 
Slowly and weak, but labouring for the hive. 

The busy people of a Mason's yard 
The curious Lady view'd with much regard ; 
Witli steady motion she perceiv'd them draw 
Through blocks of stone the slowly-working saw ; 
It gave her pleasure and surprise to see 
Among these men the signs of revelry : 
Cold was the season, and confin'd their view. 
Tedious their ts^sks, but merry were the crew ; 
There she beheld an aged Pauper wait. 
Patient and still, to take an humble freight ; 
Within the paniers on an ass he laid 
The ponderous grit, and for the portion p^id; 
This he re-sold, and, with each trifling gift, 
Made shift to live, and wretched was the shift. 

Now will it be by every Reader told 
Who was this humble Trader, poor and old.— 
In vain an Author would a name suppress. 
From the least hint a Reader learns to guess ; 
Of Children lost, our Novels, sometimes treat. 
We never care— assur'd again to meet : 



TALE XTII.] RB8ENTM BNT. 147 

In vain the Writer for concealment tries. 
We trace his purpose under all disguise; 
Nay, though he tells as tbey are dead and gone. 
Of whom we wot— they will appear anon; 
Our favourites fight, are wounded, hopeless lie. 
Survive they cannot — ^nay ! tbey cannot die ; 
Now, as these tricks and stratagems are known, 
'Tis best, at once, the simple truth to own. 

This was the Busband — ^in an humble shed 
He nightly slept, and daily sougtit his bread : 
Once for relief the weary Man applied ; 
' Your Wife is rich,' the angry Vestry cried ; 
Alas ! he dar'd not to his Wife complain, 
Feeling her wrongs, and fearing her disdain : 
By various methods he had tried to live, 
But not one effort would subsistence give : 
He was an Usher in a School, till noise 
Made him less able than the weaker boys ; 
On messages he went, till he in vain 
Strove names, or words, or meanings to retain ; 
Each small employment in each neighbouring town. 
By turn he took, to lay as quickly down : 
For, such his fate, he failed in all he plann'd. 
And nothing pcosper'd in his luckless hand. 

At his old home, his motive half sup4)ress*d. 
He sought no more for riches, but for rert : , 
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There liv'd the bounteous Wife, and at her gate 
He saw in cheerful groups the needy wait ; 
' Had he a right with bolder hope t' apply ^ 
He ask'd — ^was answer'd, and went groaning by : 
For some remuns of spirit, temper, pride. 
Forbade a prayer he knew would be denied. 

Thus was the grieving Man, with burthen'd ass. 
Seen day by day along the street to pass : 
<' Who is he, Susan ? who the poor old Man ? 
** He never calls — do make him, if you can."— - 
The conscious Damsel stiil delay'd to speak. 
She stopp'd confus'd, and had her words to seek ; 
From SusaiC% fears the fact her Mistress knew. 
And cried— >'' The Wretch ! what scheme has he in 

** view? 
*' Is this his lot? — ^but let him, let him feel-<- 
'' Who wants the courage, not the will to steal/' 

A dreadful winter came, each day seyere. 
Misty when mild, and icy-cold when clear ; 
And still the humble dealer took his load. 
Returning slow, and shivering on the road : * 

The Lady, stiil relentless, saw him come. 
And said—'' I wonder, has the Wretch a home ?" 

* A hut ! a hovel !' — ** Then his fate appears 

*• To suit his crime ;" — * Yes, Lady, not his years ; — 

* No ! nor his sufferings— nor that form decay'd :*-~ 
" Well ! let the Parish give its Paupers aid : 
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'* You must the vileness of his acts allow ;" 

* And you, dear Lady, that he feels it now :' 

" When such dissemblers on their deeds reflect, 

" Can they the pity they refused expect ? 

" He that doth evil, evil shall he dread/'— 

' The snow,' quoth Susan^ ' falls upon his bed — 

' It blows beside the thatch — it melts upon his head.' — 

*' 'Tis weakness. Child, for grieving guilt to feel :" 

' Yes, but he never sees a wholesome meal ; 

' Through his bare dress appears his shrivell'd skin, 

' And ill he fares without, and worse within : 

' With that weak body, lame, diseas'4^ and slow, 

' What cold, pain> peril, must the sufferer know !' 

" ITiink on his crime." — * Yes, sure 'twas very wrong ; 

' But look, (God bless him !} how he gropes along.' — 

" Brought me to shame." — * Oh ! yes, I know it all — 

' What cutting blast! and he can scarcely crawl ; 

* He freezes as he moves — ^he dies ! if he should fall : 
' With cruel fierceness drives this icy sleet — 

' And must a Christian perish in the street, 

* In sigh^ of Christians ?— There ! at last, he lies ;— 
' Nor unsupported can he ever rise : 

' He cannot live.'— •«< But is he fit to die ?"— 

Here Susan softly mutter'd a reply, 

Look'd round the room— said something of its state. 

Dives the rich, and Lazarus at his gate ; 

And then aloud — ' In pity do behold 

' The Manaffirlghten'd, weeping, tremblingi cold: 
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Oh ! how tho«e flakes of snow their entrance win 
Through the poor rags^ and keep the frost within ; 
His very heart seems frozen as he goes^ 
Leading that starv'd companion of his woes ; 
He tried to pray — ^bis lips, I saw them move. 
And he so tarn'd his piteous looks above ; 
But the fierce wind the willing heart oppos'd^ 
And, ere he spoke, the tips in misery clos'd : 
Poor suffering object! yes, for ease you pray'd. 
And Ood will hear — ^he only, Fm afraid.' 



" Peace 1 Susan, peace ! Pain ever follows Sin/'*— 
Ah ! then, thought Susan, when will ours begin? 
When reach'd his home, to what a cheerless fire 
And chilling bed will those cold limbs retire ! 
Yet ragged, wretched as it is, that bed 
Takes half the space of his contracted shed ; 
I saw the thorns beside the narrow grate. 
With straw collected in a putriil state : 
There will he, kneding, strive the fire to raise. 
And that will warm him, rather than the blaae r 
The sullen, smoky blaze, that cannot last 
One moment after his attempt is past : 
And I so warmly and so purely laid. 
To sink to rest — ^indeed, I am afraid.'— 
' Know you his condnet ?'— ' Yes, indeed, I know— 
And how he wanders in the wind and snow ; 
Safe in oar rooms the threat* ning storm we hear. 
But he feels strongly what we faintly fear.' 
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'* ffilfid was rich, and he the storm defied ; 
** Wilfid it poor, and must the storm abide ;" 
Said the stern Lady — " 'Tis in vain to feel ; 
" Go and prepare the chicken for our meal 
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Susan her task reluctantly began, 
And utter'd as she went — * The poor old Man !*— 
But while her soft aind ever-yielding heart 
Made >trong protest against her Lady's part. 
The Lady's self began to think it wrong, 
To feel so wrathful and resent so long. 

" No more the Wretch would she receive again, 
^* No more behold him — but she would sustain ; 
** Great his offeiice, and ^il was his mind — 
** fiut be had suffer'd, and she would be kind : 
** Shespurn'd such baseness, and she found within 
" A fair acquittal from so foul a sin ; 
" Yet she too crr*d, anii must of Heaven expect 

To be rejected^ him should she reject" 
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. Susan was summon' d — " Pnl abddt to dtf 
" A foolish act, in part seduc'd by you ; 
** Go to the Creature— 4ay that 1 intend, 
** Foe to his sins, to be Ins sorrow's friend ; 
**. Take for his present comforts, food and wine» 
" And mark his feeUngs at this act of mirie: 
*' Observe if shdme be d'er his feature spread, 
** By his own Victim to be sooth'd and fed ; 
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" But, this inform him, thai it is not love 

I'hat prompts my heart, that duties only move ; 

Say, that no merits in his favour plead. 

But miseries only, and his abject need ; 

Nor bring me grov'Uing thanks, nor high-flown praise ; 

I would his spirits, not his fancy raise : 

Give him no hope that I shall ever more 

A man so vile to my esteem restore ; 
" But warn him rather, that, in time of rest, 
"His crimes be all remember'd and confess'd: 
" I know not all that form the sinner's debt, 
*' But thgre is one tliat he must not forget." 

The mind of Susan prompted her with speed 
To act her pa^t in every courteous deed : 
All that was kind she was prepar'd to say. 
And keep the lecture for a future day ! 
* When he had all life's comforts by his side. 
Pity might sleep, and good advice be tried. 

This done, the Mistress felt disposed to look, 
Af self-approving on a pious book : 
Yet, to her native bias still iaclin'd, 
She felt her act too merciful and kind ; 
But when, long musing on the chilling scene 
So lately past— the frost and sleet so keen—- 
The Man's whole misery in a single view- 
Yes ! she could thiak some pity was his due. 
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Thus fix'd, she heard not her Attendant glide 
With soft slow step— till^ standing bj her side. 
The trembling Servant gasp'd for breath, and shed 
Relieving tears, then utter'd — ' He is dead !" 

" Dead !" said the startled Lady ; * Yes, he fell 
' Close at the door where he was wont to dwell ; 
' There his sole friend, the Ass, was standing by, 
' Half dead himself, to see his Master die.' 

** Expired he then, good Heaven ! for want of food }'^ 
* No ! crusts and water in a corner stood ; — 
' To have this plenty, and to wait so long, 
' And to be right too late, is doubly wrong : 
' Then, every day to see him totter by, 
' And to forbear — Oh ! what a heart bad I !' 

** Blame me not. Child ; I tremble at the news :" 
' 'Tis my own heart,' said Susans * I accuse : 
' To have this money in my purse— to know 
' What grief was his, and what to grief we owe ; 
' To see him often, always to conceive 
"* How he must pine and languish, groan and grieve ; 
' And every day in ease and peace to dine, 
' And rest in comfort !-^what a heart is mine I'--* 
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*Ti8 thought jovr deer doth hold yoa at a bay. 

Taming the Shrew, Act V. Scene 2« 



I cheoie her for myself. 
If she and I are pleasM, what^s that to you ? 

— — , Act V. Scene 9. 



Let's send each one to his wife. 
And he whose wife is most obedient 
Shall win the wager. 

-, Act v. Scene t. 



Now by the world it is a Insty wench, 
I loTe her. ten times more than e'er I did. 

, Act II. Scene !• 
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Counter and Clubb were men in trade, whose palns^ 

Credit, and prudence, brought them constant gains; 

Partners and punctual, every friend agreed 

Counter and Clubb were men who must succeed. 

When they had fix*d some little time in life. 

Each thought of taking to himself a wife : 

As men in trade alike, as men in love 

They seem'd with no according views to move ; 

As certain ores in outward view the same. 

They show'd their difference when the magnet came. 

Counter was vain : with spirit strong and high, 

' Twas not in him like suppliant swain to sigh : 

" His wife might o*er his men and maids preside, 

'' And in her province be a judge and guide ; 

'' But what he thought, or did, or wish'd to do, 

" She must not know, or censure if she knew ; 
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** At home, abroad, by day, by night, if he 
** On aught determin'd, so it was to be : 
** How is a man," he ask'd, " for business fit, 
** Who to a female can his wiU submit ? 
" Absent awhile, let no inquiring eye 
'* Or plainer speech presume to question why : 
** But all be silent ; and, when seen again, 
** Let all be cheerful— «shall a wife complain ? 
" Friends I invite, and who shall dare t' object, 
" Or look on them with ooolness or neglect ? 
" No ! I must ever of my house be head, 
" And, thus obey'd, I condescend to wed." 

Clubb heard the speech — ' My Friend is nice,' said he, 

* A wife with less respect will do for me : 
' How is he certain such a prize to gain ? 

' What he approves, a lass may learn to feign, 

* And so affect t' obey till she begins to reign ; 

* Awhile complying, she may vary then, 

* And be as wives of more unwary men ; 

* Beside, to him who plays such lordly part, 

* How shall a tender creature yield her heart } 

* Should he the promised confidence refuse, 
' She may another more confiding choose ; 

* May show her anger, yet her purpose hide, 
' And wake his jealousy, and wound his pride. 

' In one so humbled, who can trace the friend } 

* I, OH an equal, not a slave, depend ; 
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' If true, my confidence is widely pUie'cU 
' And being fyUe, ybe only is disgraced.' 

Clubbf with these notioos, east his eye arovudy 
And one so easy soon a partner found. 
The Lady chosen was of good repute ; 
Meekness she had not, and was seldom route ; 
Though quick to anger, still she lov'd to smile ; 
And would be calm if men would wut awhile : 
She knew her duty, and she lov'd her way. 
More pleas' d in truth to govern than obey ; 
She heard her Priest with reverence, and her Spouse 
As one who felt the pressure of her vows ; 
Useful and civil, all her friends confess'd — 
Give her her way, and she would choose the best ; 
Though some indeed a sly remark would make-* 
Give it her not, and she would choose to take. 

All this, when CluMf some cheerful months had spent. 
He saw, .confessed, and said he was content. 

Counter meantime selected, doubted, weigh' d. 
And then brought home a young complying Maid ;--« 
A tender creature, full of fears as charms, 
A beauteous nursling from its mother's arms ; 
A soft, sweet blosscmi, such as men must love. 
But to preserve must keep it in the stove : 
She had a mild, subdued, expiring look — 
Raise but the voice, and this fair creature shook ; 
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Leave her alone, she felt a thousand fears — 
Chide, and she melted into floods of tears ; 
Fondly she pleaded and would gently sigh. 
For very pity, or she knew not why ; 
One whom to govern none could be afraid- 
Hold up the finger, this meek thing obey'd ; 
Her happy Husband had the easiest task — 
Say but his will, no question would she ask ; 
She sought no reasons, no affairs she knew. 
Of business spoke not, and had nought to do. 



Oft heexclaim'd, " How meek ! how mild ! how kind 

With her 'twere cruel but to seem unkind ; 

Though ever silent when I take my leave. 

It pains my heart to think bow hers will grieve ; 

'Tis Heaven on earth with such a wife to dwell, 

I am in raptures to have sped so well ; 

But fet me not, my Friend, your envy raise. 

No ! on my life, your patience has my praise.' 



>» 



His Friend, though silent, felt the scorn implied^^ 
' What need of patience ?' to himself he cried : 

* Better a woman o'er her house to rule, 

* Than a poor child just hurried from her school ; 
' Who has no care, yet never lives at ease ; 

' Unfit to rule, and indispos'd to please ; 

' What if he govern, there his boast should end, 

' No husband's power can make a slave his friend.' 
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It was the custom of these Friends to meet 
With a few neighbours in a neighbouring street ; 
Where Counter ofttimes would occasion seize,. 
To move his silent Friend by words Irke these : 
" A man," said he, " if governed by his wife, 
" Gives up his^ ranl^ and dignity in life ; 
" Now, .better fate befalls my Friend and me"— 
He spoke, and look!d th' approving smile to see. 

The quiet Partner, when he chose to speak, 
Desir'd his Friend, * another theme to seek ; 

* When thus they met, he judg'd that state-aifairs 
' And such important subjects should be theirs ;'. 
But still the Partner, in his lighter vein, 

Wouid cause mClubb aiBiction or disdain^ , 
It made him anidous to detect the cause 
Of all that boasting — ' Wants my friend applause? 
' This plainly proves him not at perfect ease, 
' For, felt he pleasure, he would wish to please.— 
*' These triumphs here for some regrets atone— 
' Men who are blest, let other men alone.' 
Thus made suspicious, he observed and saw. 
His Friend each night at early hour withdraw ;. 
He sometimes mention*d Juliet's tender nerves. 
And what attention such a A^ife deserves : 

* In this/ thought Clubb, ' full sure some mystery lies— • 
' He laughs at me, yet he with much complies, 

* And all his vaunts of bliss are proud apologies.' 

VOL. JI. M 
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With such ideas treassr'd b his breaifc. 
He grew composed, and let fads aogor rest ; 
Till CoanUr once (when wine so kmg went round 
That Friendship and Discretion both were drown'd) 
Began in teazing and triumphant mood 
His evening banter—^" Of all earthly good, 
*' The best/' he said, ** waa an obedient spouse^ 
** Such as my Friend's— 4hat txery one allows y 
*' What if she wishes his designs to know ? 
" It is because she would her praise bestow ; 
** What if she wills that he remains at home ? 
" She knows that mischief may from travel come. 
" I9 who am free to venture where I please, 
" Have no such kind preventing checks as these ; 

But mine is double duty, first to guide 

Myself aright, then Tule a house beside ; 

While this ouf Friend, more happy than the free, 
*' Resigns all power, and laughs at liberty." 

* Bf Heaven,' said Ctubh, * excuse me if I sweai^ 

* PlI bet a hundred guineas, if he dare, 

' That uncontroird I will such freedoms take, 

* That he will fear to equal — ^there's my stake.^ 

* • 

*' A match !" said Counter, much by wine inflam'd ; 
" But we are friends— let smaller stake be nam'd : 
•• Wine for our future meeting, that will I 
*' Take and no naore— what peril shall we try ?" 
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' Lef s to Nemmarkatt* CIM replied ; ' or cbtosc 
' Yourself tbt plac*^ and wkat foo like ta lose ; 
' And he who totr«tiiauk or fean to gp> 
' Forfeits Us cash^' Said CowtterM ** Be it so^'e 

The friends anomid tfwai saw with- much delight 
The social war, and hail'd the pleasant night ; 
Nor would they farther hear the cause diseu«»'d^ 
Afraid the recreant heart of Ckihb to trust. 

Now sober thoughts mtnni'd as each withdrew. 
And of tiie subject took a serious view ; 
*' ^Twas wrong,'' thought Counter ^ ** and wtl^ grieve my 
" love ;'* 

* 'Twas wiiHigt' thought Chhb, * mj wife will not ap« 

' prove ; 

* But friends were present; I must tf*y the iHing, 

* Or with my folly half the town will ring.' 

He sought his Lady — ' M&dani, I'm to blame^ 
' But was reproached, and could not hear the shame ; 
' Here in my folly—for 'tis best to say 

* The very truth — I've sworn to have my way ; 

' To that Newmarket — (though I hate the place, 
' And have no taste or talents for a race, 

* Yet soit is— well, now prepare to chide — ) 
' I laid a wager that I dar'd to ride ; 
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' And I must go : by Heaven, if you resist 
< I shall be scom'dy and ridicaled, and biss'd ; 
' Let me with grace before my friends appear, 
' You know the truth, and must not be severe ; 
' He too must go, but that he will of course ; 
' Do you. consent ? — ^I never think of force.' 

» 

*' You never need," the worthy Dame replied; 
f The husband's honour is the woman's pride ; 
*' If I in trifles be the wilful wife, 
'< Still for your credit I would lose my life ; 
" Go ! and when fix'd the day of your return, 
" Stay longer yet, and let the blockheads learn, 
'' That though a wife may sometimes wish to rule, 
'' She would not make th' indidgent man a fool ; 
*' I would at times advise — but idle they 
'' Who think th' assenting husband tnuai obey.' 



»» 



The happy Man, who thought his Lady right 
In other cases, was assur'd to-night; 
Then for the day with proud delight prepar'd. 
To show his doubting friends how much he dar'd. 

Coun<er-*who grieving sought his bed, his rest 
Broken by pictures of his Love distress'd — 
With soft and winning speech the Fair prepar'd ; 
'* She all his councils, comforts, pleasures shar'd : 
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*' She was assured he lov'd her from his soul, 
" She never knew and need not fear controul ; 
*' But so it happen'd— he was grieved at heart, 
" It happen'd so, that they awhile must part— * 
" A little time— the distance was but short. 

And business calPd him — he despls'd the sport ; 

But to Newmarket he engag'd to ride 

With his friend Clubb" and there he stopped and sigh'd. 






Awhile the tender creature look'd dismayed. 
Then floods of tears the call of grief obey'd :-— 

' She an objection ! No !' she sobb'd, ^ not one; 
' Her work was finish'd, and her race was run ; 
' For die she must, indeed she would not live 
' A week alone, for all the world could give ; 
' He too must die in that same wicked place ; 
' It always happen'd— -was a common case ; 
' Among those horrid horses, jockeys, crowds, 
' 'Twas certain death — they might bespeak their shrouds ; 
' He would attempt a race, be sure to £ill— 
' And she expire with terror— that was all ; 
* With love like hers she was indeed unfit 
' To bear such horrors, but she must submit' 

" But for three days, my Love ! tliree days at most—" 
' Enough for me ; I then shall be a ghost—' 
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•^ My honour*! pledged ;*'.^ Oh yet, my deaiot life, 
' I know your faoaoar nint otitwdffh yovr «nfe ; 
' But ere tluB absence^ liare yoo eoo^ airiead ? 
« I shall bed o d - e ii w^om can yov depend f^ 

* Let me one Iwraw of your kindnestcrave, 

' Grant oie the #tone I menttonM for my grave.-—' 

^ Nay^ Love> attend — why, bleis my void — I say 
•• I will retom — ^there — weep no longer — ^nay ! — '* 

* Well! l<htf, and to the last am true, 
' But ^irxts €iul me ; I must iae ; adieu P 

^ What, Madam ! most ?*-*tiB wroog--4'm aogry- 
'* sounds ! 
'* Can I remain and lose a thousand pounds ?*' 

' Gfo then, my lore ! it is a monstrous som» 
^ Worth twenty wives — go, love ! and I am 4nmb«» 
' Nor be displeas'd — ^had I the power to live, 
' You might be angry, now you must foi^ve ; 
' Alas ! I faint— ah ! cruel*— there's no need 

* Of wounds or fev ero this has done the deed.' 

The Lady fsmted, and the Husband sent 
For every aid, for every comfort went ; 
Strong terror seiz'dhhn; ''Oh! she lov'd so weUp 
*' And who &' effect of tenclenicsa could lett^" 
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She now leoofiar'd^ Md 9g»m be^Bfi 
With accent ggfi totB ^ Ah 1 €riiel 
Till the ttd Hu$lil«d» ooii»dence-«triickr coofesf'.d^ 
Twas very wicked wHh his Frietaid ti9 jiett ; 
For now he saw thflt thoie who wene obey^d^ 
Could like the »oft itiliierfieQt fed aifrfl^d ; 
And though a wi£e might 9ot dispute the will 
Of her liege lMd» Mht .could prevent it «tj|l. 

The morning came^ aod Cki^b prepared to ride 
With a smart boy, his servant ^nd his guide;. 
When, ei;e he mounted on the r«ady steed* 
Anriv'd a letter, and he stopp'd to se^d* 

*' My Friend,*' he rfead-*.** our journey I decline^. 
" A heart too tender for sueh ftrife is tn'mei 

Yours is the triumph^ be you so ladinf d^ 

But you'ane too considelsate and kind ; 

In tender pity to my JnUtfs f«aa 
" I thus rdeni, o'etoociie by love an^ tears ; 
" She kaows your kindncail ;. I have heard hei: «^y,i, 
" A man like y»u '^ pleawm to obey : . < 

" Each faithful #ife, like oun, aitiit disapprove 
*' Such dangerous drifting With oonaubisl love ; 
« What hat the kUe world, jb^ Friend, to do 
*' With ouc a^fi f Ihey eiUry me and y^u : 
<' What if I could ^y genUe spouse ponuBuiind*'-^ 
*' Is that a cause I should her tears withstand I 
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*^ And what if you, a friend of peace, tabmit 
*' To one you lovers that a theme for wit ? " 
*f 'Twas wrong, and I shall henceforth judge it weak 
*' Both of submission and controul to speak : 
*' Be it agreed that all contention cease, 
** And no such follies vexour future peace ; 
'' Let each keep guard against domestic strife;, 
'* And find nor slaye^nor tyrant in his wife." 

'. Agreed/ said Clubby * with aH my soul agreed' — 
And to the boy, delighted, gave his steed ; 
* I think my firiend has well his mind express'd, 
' And I assent; such things are not a jest' 

" True," said the Wife, " no longer he can hide 
** The truth that pains him by his wounded pride : 
** Your Friend has found it not an easy thiiig, 
** Beneath his yoke, this yielding soul to bring ; 
** These weeping willows, though they seem inclined 
" By every breeze, yet not the strongest wind 
** Canfrom their bent divert this weak but stubborn kind; 
" Drooping they seek your pity to excite, 
'' But 'tis at once their nature and delight ; 
** Such women feel not ; while they sigh and weep, 
** 'Tis but their habit — ^their affections sleep ; 
<' They are like ice that in the hand we hold, 
** So very melting, yet so very cold.; 
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" On sueh affection let not man rely, 
** The Husbands suffer, and the ladies sigh : 
'* But your friend's offer let us kindly take, 
** And spare his pride for his vexation's sake ; 
" For he has found, and through his life will find, 
" 'Tis easiest dealing with the firmest mind— 
" More just when it resists, and, when it yields, more 
"kind.*' 



TALE XIX. 



THE CONVERT. 



A Tapcter b a goodtnide^ 
And an old eloak makes a new jerkin, 
A witbei'd serving-maa, a fresh tapster. 

Merry Wives of Windsor, Aetl. Seau S. 



A Mlow, air, that I have kaovn go abovt with my troU-my-dames. 

Winter^ Tale, Act IT. Scene 8. 



I myseir, sometimes leafing tbe fear of Heaven 
on tke left band, and hiding mine honotur in my neeenity, am forced t9 
•httfllea to hedge, and to l«rch« 

Merry Wive* ofWladiory Act IL Scene 9. 



Yea, and at that very moment, 
Consideration like an Angel came. 
And whipp'd th' oflbadlng Adam out of Urn* 

Heniy V. Act L Scene 1* 



I have liv*d long enough ; my May of Ufil 
b fUI*n Into the sear, the yellow leaf; 
And that which should accompany old age. 
As honour, love, ohedleace, troops of Mend*, 
I must not look to have. 

Macbeth, Act V. Sc«Bi S* 
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THE CONVERT. 

Some to our Hero have a hero's name 
Denied, because no father's he could claim ; 
Nor could his mother with precision state 
A full fair claim to her certificate; 
On her own word the marriage must depend — 
A point she was not eager to defend : 
Bat who, without a father's name, oan raise 
His own so high, deserves the greater praise ; 
The less advantage to the strife he brought. 
The greater wonders has his prowess wrought; 
He who depends upon his wind and limbs. 
Needs neither cork or bladder when he iwims ; 
Nor will by empty breath be pufT'd alongy 
As not himself— but in his helpers — strong. 

Suffice it then, our Hero's name was clear. 
For, call John Dighton, and he answer'd ' Here V 
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But who that name in early life assign'd. 
He never found, he never tried to find ; 
Whether his kindred were to John disgrace. 
Or Jcihn to them, is a disputed case ; 
His in£int-state ow'd nothing to their care—* 
His mind neglected, and his body bare ; 
AVi his success must on himself depend. 
He had no money, counsel, guide, or friend;- 
But m a market-town an active boy 
Appeared, and sought in various ways employ ; 
IVho soon, thus cast upon the world, began 
To show the talents of a thriving man. 

WHh spirit high Jolm leam'd tiM wot4d to toave. 
And in both senses was a ready knafe ; 
Knave as of old, obedient, keen, and quick. 
Knave as at present, skilt*d to sbift and trick ; 
Some humble part of many trades he caught. 
He ier the builder and the painter wrought ; 
For serving-m«ds on secret errands ran, 
The waiter's helper, and the hostler's man; 
And when he chanc'd (oft chanc'd he) place to lose. 
His varying genius shone in blacking shoes : 
A midnight fisher by the pond he stoo«h 
Assistant 4)oacher, he o'erlook'd the wood ; 
At an election /db's impartial mind 
Was to no cause nor candidate confin'd ; 
To all in turn ke full srllegianee swore. 
And in bis batthe various badges bore : 
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His liberal soul with every sect agrecci. 
Unheard their reasons, he received their creed ; 
At Church he deign'd the organ-pipes to fill» 
And at the Meeting sang both loud and shnM : 
fiut the full purse these different roeriti gahi'd^ 
By strong demands his lively passions drain^il) 
Liquors he lovM of each inflaming kind. 
To midnight revels flew with ardent mind; 
Too warm at cards, a losing game he play'd^ 
To fleecing beauty his attention paid ; 
His boiling passions were by oaths expres^d. 
And lies he made his profit and his jest. 

Such was the boy, and such the man had been. 
But fate or happier fortune chang'd the scene; 
A fever seiE'd him, ^* He should surely die^^*' 
He fear'd, and lo ! a friend was praying by ; 
With terror mov'd, this Teacher he address'd> 
And all the ern>r8 of his youth t;onfess'd : 
The good man kindly clear'd the Sinner's way 
To lively hope, and counsell'd him to pcay ; 
Who then resolv'd, should he from sickness rise. 
To quit cards, liquorsy poaching, oaths, and lies : 
His health restored, he yet resolved, and grew 
True to his masters, to their Meeting true ; 
His old companions at his sober foce 
Laugh'd loud, while he, attesting it was graoe^ 
With tears besought Ihem aH his calling to embcace : 
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To bis new fnead&such convert gave applause, 

life to theiTBea], and glory to their, cause : 

Though terror wrought the mighty change, yet* strong 

Was the impression, and it lasted long ; 

Jokn at the lectures due attendance paidi 

A convert meek, obedient,. and afraid. 

His manners strict, though forra'd on fear alone, 

Pleas'd the grave friends, nor less bis solemn tone. 

The lengthen'd face of care, the low and inward groaa: 

The stern good men exulted, when they saw 

Those timid looks of penitence and awe ; 

Nor thought that one so passive, humble, meek. 

Had yet a creed and principles to seek. 

The faith that Reason finds, confirms, avows. 
The hopes, the views, the comforts she allows — 
These were not his, who by his feelings found. 
And by them only, that his faith was sound ; 
Feelings of terror these, for evil past. 
Feelings of hope, to be receiv'd at last ; 
Now weak, now lively, changing with the day». 
These were his feelings, and he felt his way. 

Sprung from such sources, will this faith remain* 
While these supporters can their strength retain : 
As heaviest weights the deepest rivers pass. 
While icy chains fast bind the solid mass ; 
So, bom of feelings, faith remains secure^ 
Long as their firmness and their strength endure : 
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But when the waters in their channel glide, 
A bridge must bear uft o'er the threatening tide; 
Such bridge is Reason, and there Faith relie8> 
Whether the varjing spirits fall or rise. 

His Patrons, still dispos'd their aid to lend. 
Behind a counter plac'd their humble friend; 
Where pens and paper were on shelves display'd. 
And pious pamphlets on the windows laidr 
By nature active, and from vice restrained. 
Increasing trade his bolder views sustain'd ; 
His friends and teachers, finding so much zeal 
In that young convert whom they taught to feel. 
His trade encouraged, and were pleas'd to find 
A hand so ready, with such humble mind. 

And now, his health restored, his spirits eas'd,. 
He wish'd to marry, if the Teachers pleas'd. 
They, not unwilling, from the virgin«class 
Took him a comely and a courteous lass ;, 
Simple and civil, loving and belov'd. 
She long a fond and faithful partner prov'd ; 
In every year the Elders and the Priest 
Were duly summou'd to a christening feast ; 
Nor came a babe, but by his growing trade,. ~ 
Jchn had provision for the coming made ; 
For friends and strangers all were pleas'd to deal 
With one whose care* was equal to his zeal. 

VOL. II. N 
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In human friendiliipfly it compels a u^. 
To think what trifles wHl dvsolre the tie. 
John, now beeome a masto of his tcade, 
Perceiv'd how much improYemeot mif^ht be nade ; 
And as this prospect open'd to his view^ 
A certain porti4HA o| bis aeal wiAdcew ; 
His fear abale4 — ** Wbtt had he to feaiv— 
'« His profifo cuftrii^ and his conscience oleac '*' 
Above his door a boaidwascplac-d bgr Joh% 
And « Dighton„ Slfiti^itr,' was gi)t tbeieon;. 
His window next, enlarg'd to twice the si«e» 
Shone with such trinkets as the siivple pri^e l 
While in the 9hop with pious works w.tfe s.ceft 
The last neipf plaj* review> or mai^^ioe: 
In orders punctual* he ohsecy*d — " the books. 
** He never read, and could he judge their looks? 
'' Readers att4 critics should their xperits try, 
" He had no office but to sell and buy.; 
'' Dke other traders, pro^t vas hia care ; 
" Of what they print, the authors must beware. 
He held his Patrons aad his Teachers deai:> 
But with his trade — ti>ey must not intesfera. 

Twas certain now thatJbibt had lost the dreamt 
And pious thoughts tiiat once such terrors bred 4 
His habits varied, and he more inclinM 
To the vain world, which he had half resign'd : 
He had moreover in his brethren seen. 
Or he imagined, craft, conceit, and spleen ; 
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" They are but me*,^ md John, '< and shrti I thea 
" Fe&r m«i'» eonlroul, or stasd m av» 9f n>eR ? 
" *Ti8 their advices (fimr Convert*^ rule and law), 
Aad good it is— I wtH not stand in awe.'' 



tt 



Moreover Dighten, though he thought of book:) 
As one who chiefly or the title toeks. 
Yet sometimes ponderM o*er a page to find. 
When vex'd with cares, amusement for his mind ; 
And by degrees that mind had treasured much 
From works his teachers were afraid to touch: 
Satiric novels, poets bold and free. 
And what their writers term philosophy ; 
All these were read, and he began to feel 
Some self-approval on bis bosom steal. 
Wisdom creates humility, but he 
Who thus collects it, will not humble be : 
No longer John was fiU'd with pure delight. 
And humble reverence in a P&stor's sight; 
Who, like a grateful zealot, listening stood. 
To hear a man so friendly and so good ; 
But Mt the digni^ of one who n>ade 
Himself important by a thriving trade ; 
And growing pride in Dighton's mind was bred 
By the strange food on which it coarsely fed. 

Their Brother's fall the grieving Brethren heard. 
The pride indeed to ail around appeared ; 
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The world his iiieods agreed had won the soul 
From its best hopes, the man from their controul : 
To make him humble, and confine his views 
Within their bounds, and books which they peruse ; 
A deputation from these friends select^ 
Might reason with him to some good effect ; 
Arm'd with authority, and led by love. 
They might those follies from his mind remove; 
Deciding thus, and with this kind intent, 
A chosen body with its speaker went 

' John,* said the Teacher, ' John, with great concern 

* We see thy frailty, and thy fate discern — 
' Satan with toils thy simple soul beset, 

' And thou art careless, slumbering in the net ; 
' Unmindful art thou of thy early vow ; 
' Who at the morning- meeting sees thee now ? 
' Who at the evening ? where is brother John ? 

* We ask — are answer'd. To the Tavern gone; 
' Thee on the Sabbath seldom we behold, 

' Thou canst not sing, thou'rt nursing for a cold : 

* This from the Churchmen thou hast learn' d, for they 
' Have colds and fevers on the Sabbath-day ; 

' When in some snug warm room they sit, and pen 
' Bills from their ledgers, (world-entangled men !) 

< See with what pride thou hast enlarg'd thy shop; 
' To view thy tempting stores, the heedless stop ; 
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' By what strange names dost thou these baubles know, 

* Which wantons wear^ to make a sinful show ? 

* Hast thou in view these idle volumes plac'd 

* To be the pander of a vicious taste ? 

* What's here ! a book of dances ! — you advance 

* In goodly knowledge— /oARy wilt learn to dance ! 
« How! *'Go— " it says, and " to the devil go t 

' " And shake thyself r I tremble— but 'tis so 

' Wretch as thou art, what answer canst thou make ? 
' Oh ! without question, thou wilt go and shake. 

* What's here ? tlie School for Scandal — pretty schools ! 

* Well, and art thou proficient in the rules ? 
' Art thou a pupil, is it thy design 

( To make our names contemptible as thine? 
' Old Nick, a Novel ! oh ! His mighty well — 
' A fool has courage when he laughs at hell ; 
' FroUc and Fun, the humours of Tim Grin ; 
' Why, John, thou grow*st facetious in thy sin ; 

* And what? the Archdeacon* s Charge — 'tis mighty well — 
' If Satan publish' d, thou wouldst doubtless sell ; 

* Jests> novels, dances, and this precious stuff, 
' To crown thy folly we have seen enough ; 

' We find thee fitted for each evil work — 
' Do print the Koran and become a I'urk. 

* John, thou art lost, success and worldly pride 
' O'er all thy thoughts and purposes preside; 
' Have bound thee fast, and drawn thee far aside 
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« Yet turn; these sin^tiapB from thy shop cxj^l^ 
« Bepent and pray, and all may yet be well. 

« And here thy wife, thy Dwrcikg behold, 

* How fashion's wanton robes her form infold ! 

« Can grace, can goodness with such trappings dwell ? 
' Johot thou hast made thy wife zJcubel: 

* See 1 on her bosom rests the lign of sin, 

* The glaring proof of naughty thoughts within i 

* What ! 'tis a cross ; ^come htther-*^as a friend, 

' Thus from thy neck the shameful badge I nend.' 

*' Rend, if jou dare/' said DighUm ; ** you shall Und 
*' A man of spirit, though to peace inclin'd ; 
Call me ungrateful ! have I not my pay 
At all times ready for the expected day ?-^ 
To share my pleoteoUs board you deign to come^ 
Myself your pupil, and my house your home ? 
''And shall the persons who my meat enjoy, 
** Talk of my faults, and treat me as a boy ? 
'' Have you not told how AoiMe's insultiog priests 
** Led their meek Laymen like a herd of beasts ; 
And by their fleecing and their fbrgery made 
Their holy calling an accursed trade } 
Can you such acts and insolence condemn, 
'' Who to your utntost power resemble them ? 
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" Coactnif it you what books I set for sale ? 
The tale perchance may be a virtuous tale ; 



" And for the rest, 'tis ttdthcr xme iibr just, 

*« In you. wbo read Bot^ to condemn on trust j 

« Why should th' ArchdeSicon's Charge yow *plten 

« iexcitc? 
" He, or perchance th' Ard^bhop, may be right. 

" That frbm your meetings 1 refraito, is tt*e; 
" I meet with nothing ^leassttit— ttothihg new ; 
«' But the same proofs, that not one text explain, 
" And the same lights, whete aU things datk Wiftttin ; 
" I thought you Saints <m earth— but 1 have fooad 
" Some sins aihong you, and the best unsound ; 
« You have your failings, like the crowds beloW, 
" And at your pleasure hot and cold can blovfr : 
** When 1 at first your ^ave depottmeiit saw, 
« (I own my folly),, I was fiU'd with awe ; 
*' You spoke so warmly, and it seettft ^ ^^^U 
" 1 should have thought It treason to tebel ; 
" Is it a wonder that a mau likt toe 
" Should such perfection in sticH teadiefs «ee ; 
<* Nay, should conceive ydo sfeht from Heav'h t6 btftve 
« The host of sin, and slrtful «ouls to tox-e ? 
" Bfct AS our re«6n 'C^aki&s, out ptospects clear, 
" And failings, flaws, and blemishes appear. 

« When jt>n wfere mounted id your rostrum high, 
" Wc shrank beneath youv lone, your firown, yw eye ; 
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^ Then joa bdidd ns abjcd; bMoi, low, 
** And fdt joor gloiT from oar bascncg grow ; 
^ Toodi'd b J joor woffds^ I traDbfed Cke the rest, 
^ And m J own tDcucss and your povrer confes'd : 
** Thoc, I CKcfabn'dy ire men diToie, and gaoe'd 
" On him who taught, delighted and amaz'd ; 
" Glad when he finshed, if by chance he cast 
" One kiok on soch a anncr, as he pass'd. 
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** Batwhenlview'dyoainaclfiarerligbt 

And saw the fraQ and canial appetite; 

When, at his humble pfay'r, you ddgn'd to edt, 
** Saints as you are, a ciril tuner's meet ; 
" When as you sat contented and at ease, 
'' Nibbling at leisure on the ducks and peas, 
" And, pleas'd some comforts in such place to find, 
" You could descend to be a little kind ; 
" And gare us hope, in Heaven there rai^^t be room 
" For a few souk beside your own to come ; 
'' While this world's good engag'd your carnal view, 
" And like a sinner you enjoy'd it too ; 
*' Ail this perceivbg, can you think it strange 

That change in you should work an equal change i^ 



€€ 



* Wretch that thou art,' an Elder cried, 'and gone 

* For CYerlasting.' " Go thyself," mdJohn; 

" Depart this instant, let me hear no more ; 
*' My house my castle is, and that my door." 
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The hint they took» and from the door withdrew. 
And John to Meeting bade a long adieu ; 
Attach'd to business, he ki time became 
A wealthy maa of no inferior name. 
It seem'd, alas ! in John's deluded sight. 
That all was wrong because not all was right; 
And when he found his Teachers had their stains* 
Hesentmeitt and not Reason broke his chains : 
Thus on his feelings he again relied. 
And never looked to Reason for his guide : 
Could he have wisely view'd the frailty shown^ 
And rightly weigh'd their wanderings and his own, 
fie might have known that men may be sincere. 
Though gay and feasting on the savoury cheer ; 
That doctrines sound and sober they may teach, 
Who love to eat with all the glee they preach ; 
Nay ! whol>elieve the duck, the grape, the pine. 
Were not intended for the dog and swine : 
But DightorCs hasty mind on every theme 
Ran from the truth, and rested in th' extreme : 
Flaws in his friends he found, and then withdrew 
(Vain of his knowledge) from their virtues too. 
Best of his books he lovM the liberal kind. 
That, if they improve not, still enlarge the mind; 
And found himself, with such advisers, free 
From a fix'd creed, as mind enlarg'd could be« 
His humble Wife at these opinions sigh'd. 
But her he never heeded till she died ; 
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He thee wrttd to > hat reqaa^ 
And by the Mecting-viiHlov M her rest ; 
And OQ her stone the sacred text was seal 
Which had her comfort in dcportiag been 



Di^hUm with joy beheld his trade adfance. 
Yet seldom pobfish'd, loth to tmst to chance; 
Then wed a Doctor's sister— fMMr indeed. 
But skill'd in works her hatband could not read; 
Who, if he wish'd new ways of wealth to seek. 
Could make her hatf<:rowR pamphlet in a week: 
This he rejected, tiio«gh without disdain. 
And choote thfe old and certam way to gain. 

Thus he proceeded ; trade incre&s'd die while. 
And Fortune woo*d him with perpetual smile : 
On eariy scenes he sometimes cast athought^ 
When on his heart the mighty change was wrought ; 
And all the ease and comfort Converts find. 
Was magnified in his reflecting mind : 
Then on the TeschePs priestly pride he dwelt. 
That caus'd his fireeddm, but with this he felt 
The danger of the frfee— for since that day 
No guide had shown, tt6 Bretiiren jo'mM his tray ; 
Forsaking one, he found no second creed. 
But reading docrht^d, dotfbtlng wha^ to re^. 

Still, though reproof had brought some present pafin, 
^ The gain he made was fair and honest gain ; 
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He Udd his wmres indeed ia pubUc view^ 
But that all tradera claim a light to do t 
fiy means tike these, he 9am his wealth incnHfte^ 
And felt his tnmsequeHce^ and dwelt in peace. 

Our Heroes age Weft thnsescore years tnd five. 
When he exdaim'd^ «< Why longer shoul4 I strive ? 
** Why more amawli whid Aevier mo^t b^hohl 
<' A yoiing /ohn Dif^iMt t6 mak« glad tiie old ?" 
(The sons he had^ to earty gfares were goiie> 
And girls were burdens to the mind of John-) 
" Had I boy, he would ouf ttaase sufltaia, 
*' That now to nothing must return agaitk ; 
** But what are all my |>roAb« credit^ trade, 
" And parish- honours ?-*-foliy bnd parade.*' 



Thus Digltton tfaougrht, atid in his looks appear*d 
Sadness, increased by much he saw and heard: 
The Brethren often at the shop would «Uy> 
And make their comments ere they wdlk'd away : 
They mark'd the window, fili'd in etery pane,} 
With lawless prints of reputatioms slain ; 
Distorted forms of men with honours grac'd. 
And our chief rulers in derison plac'd ; 
AmazM they stood, remembermg well the A&p, 
When to be humble was their brother's praise ; 
When at the dwelling of their friend they stopp^ 
To drop a wordi or to receiv^e it dropp'd ; 
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" Nor views* nor hofMM, nor pJ^m, Bor taito fai|ve i, 
'* Yet sick of life* bsrc bo desk e to die." 

He said and died ; his tvade^ bis name m Igv^, 
And all that oaoe gavo conaequenee to /AJb. 

Unhappy Bigkton! bad be found a friend. 
When conscience UAd bioi it was tinM-to mend ; 
A friend discreet, cofrnderate, ki»dty sweere. 
Who would haye tbown the gr^uads of hope and fear ; 
And prov'd that spirits, whether htgb or kMr, 
No certain tokens of raaa's safoty show ; 
Had Reason rul'd him- in hcc proper place. 
And Virtue led him wihilf ho lean'd on Gface ; 
Had he while zeajMM been discreet and pure. 
His knowledge humble, a&d his hope secure ;-^ 
These guides had pWd bin on the soltd rock. 
Where Faith bad restad^ nor leceiv'd a shock; 
But his, alas ! was plac*d upmi the sand. 
Where long it stood no^ and where none can stand. 
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H ITiwIfcfi ■■Mr, 
WlM« watmtm ii a» far fTtm ^^mg hanw. 
Tint he MHpectB mm; M vfcMe IMBdb 

My pnctlce nay ride cujr. 

■IBS U». Act I. SCCM 2. 



Helebaefni 
Ean me tke fface cT Bntkev. 

^Tm IJte It, Act L Seem 1. 



r,tattfeMtf: lioM 
To tdl JM what I vu, Wimg what I aib 

As Tm Uhe It, Act lY. 8e6M S. 
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THE BROTHERS. 

Than old George Fletcher, on the British coast. 
Dwelt not a seaman who had more to boast ; 
Kind^ simple, and sincere'— he seldom spoke. 
But sometimes sang and chorus' d — * Hearts of Oak ;' 
In dangers steady, with his lot content. 
His days in labour and in love were spent. 

He left a Son so like him, that the old 
With joy exclaim'd, ' 'Tis FletcJier we behold ;' 
But to his Brother when the kinsmen came. 
And view'd his form, they grudg*d the father's name. 

George was a bold, intrepid, careless lad. 
With just the failings that his father had ; 
Isaac was weak, attentive, slow, exact. 
With just the virtues that his father lack'd. 

VOL. Ji, • 
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GfiMTge liv'd at sea : upon the laud a guest — 
He sought for recreation, not for rest — 
While, far unlike, his Brother's feebler form 
Shrank from the cold, and shuddor'd at the storm ; 
Still with the Seaman's to connect his trade. 
The boy was bound where blocks and ropes were made. 

Gtcrge, strong and sturdy, had a tender mind. 
And was to Isaac pitiful and kind ; 
A very father, till his art was gain'd, 
And then a friend unwearied he reroain'd : 
He saw his Ikother was of spirit low. 
His temper peevish, tnd his motions slow ; 
Not fit to bustle in a world, or make 
Friends to his fortune for his merit's sake : 
But the kind Sailor could not boast the art 
Of looking deeply in the human heart ; 
Else had he seen that this weak Brother knew 
What men to court — what objects to pursue ; 
That he to distant gain the way discem'd. 
And none so crooked but his genius leam'd. 

Ismc was poor, and this the Brother felt ; 
He hir'd a house, and there the Landman dwelt ; 
Wrought at his trade, and had an easy home. 
For there would Gwrge with cash and comforts oome 
And when they parted, Istnc look'd around, 
Wliere other friends and helpers might be foand. 
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He wish'd for some port-place, and. one might fall. 
He wisely thought, if he should try for all ; 
He had a vote — and, were it well applied. 
Might havte its wx>rth— And he had views beside ; 
Old BurgeK Sted was able to promote 
An humble men who serv'd hifii wkh a vote ; 
For Isaac felt not what some tempers feel, 
But bow'd and bent the neck to Burgess Steel ; 
And great attention to a Lady gave. 
His ancient friend, a maiden spare and ^ve : 
One whom the visage long and look detnure 
Of Isaac pleas' d — he seem'd sedate and pure ; 
And his soft heart conceiv'd a gentle flame 
For her who waited on this virtuous Dame : 
Not an outrageous love> a scorching fire. 
But friendly liking and chastis'd desire ; 
And thus he waited, patient iti delay. 
In present favour and in Fortune's way. 

George then was coasting — war wis yet delayed. 
And what he gain'd was to his Brother paid ; 
Nor ask*d the Seaman what he savM or spent : 
But took his grog, wrought hat*d, and was content ; 
I'ill war awak'd the land, and Charge began 
To think what pa¥t became a useful man : 
*' Press' d I must go, why, then, His better far 
** At once to enter like a British- tar, 
** Tlian a brave captain and the foe to shun, 
** As if I fear'd the music of a gun." 
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''Go not !' said Isaac — ' You shall wear disguise :' 
'* What !" said the Seaman, '* clothe myself with 

" lies ?"— 
* Oh ! but there's danger.' — *' Danger in the fleet ? 
** You cannot mean, good brother, of defeat ; 
*' And other dangers I at land must share — 
*' So now adieu ! and trust a brother's care." 

Isaac awhile demurr'd — ^but, in his heart. 
So might he share, he was dispos'd to part : ^ 

The better mind will sometimes feel the pain 
Of benefactions — favour is a chain ; 
But they the feeling scorn, and what they wish, disdain ; — 
While beings form'd in coarser mould will hate 
The helping hand they ought to venerate ; 
No wonder George should in this cause prevail. 
With one contending who was glad to iail : 
** Isaac, farewell ! do wipe that doleful eye ; 
'* Crying we came, and groaning we may die. 
'* Let us do something 'twixt the groan and cry ; 
" And hear me. Brother, whether pay or prize, 
'' One half to thee I give and I devise : 
" For thou hast oft occasion for the aid 
'* Of learn'd physicians, and they will be paid : 
*' Their wives and children, men support, at sea, 
f* And thou, my Lad, art wife and child to me : 
** Farewell ! — I go where hope and honour call, 
** Nor does it follow that who fights must fall.'' 
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Isaac here made a poor attempt to speak, * 
And a huge tear mov*d slowly down his cheek ; 
Like Pluto*s iron drop, hard sign of grace, 
It slowly roll'd upon the rueful face, 
Forc'd by the striving will alone its way to trace. 

Years fled — ^war lasted — George at sea remain'd. 
While the slow Landman still his profits gain'd : 
A humble place was vacant — he besought 
His Patron's interest, and the ofSce caught ; 
For still the Virgin was his faithful friend. 
And one so sober could with truth commend. 
Who of his own defects most humbly thought. 
And tlieir advice with zeal and reverence sought : 
Whom thus the Mistress prais'd, the Maid approv'd, 
And- her he wedded whom he wisely lov'd. 

No more he needs assistance — but, alas ! 
He fears the money will for liquor pass ; 
Or that the Seaman might to flatterers lend. 
Or give support to some pretended friend : 
Still he must write— he wrote, and he confessed 
That, till absolv'd, he should be sore distressed ; 
But one so friendly would, he thought, forgive 

The hasty deed Heav'n knew how he should live ; 

' But you,' he added, ' as a man of sense, 
* Have well consider'd danger and expense : 
' I ran, alas ! into the fatal snare, 
' And now for trouble must my mind prepare ; 
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' And how, with children, I shaU pick my way, 
' Throug|h a bard world, is more thao I can say : 
' Then change not. Brother, your imMre happy sta^e, 
' Or on the hazard long deliberate.' 

George answer'd gravely, " It is right and fit, 
'' In aU our crosses, humbly to submit: 
'' Your apprehensions are unwise, unjust ; 
" Forbear repining, and expel dtstru$t."-^ 
He added, " Marriage was. the joy of life^," 
And gave his service to his Brother's Wife ; 
Then vow'd to bear in, ail expense a p^rt. 
And thus coacluc^d^ " Have a cheerful heart.'^ 

Had the gbd Isaac been his Blether's guide. 
In these same terms the Seaman had replied ; 
At such reproofs the crafty Landman smil'd. 
And softly said — * This cre^urc is a chili' 

Twice had the gallant sfaop a capture made"-- 
And when in port the happy crew were patd» 
Home went the Saiktf, with his. pocket stor'd. 
Ease to es^o^, and pleasure to afford ; 
His time was short, joy shone in every face, 
Isaac half ^i^intod in the fond embrace : 
The wife resolv'd her honoured guest to please. 
The Children clung upon their Uncle's knees ; 
The grog went round, the ndghbours drank his health. 
And George excbini'd^'' Ah I what to this is w«allh i 
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'' Better/' said he, <' to bear a loving hearty 
** Than roU in nches?— -«but we now must part !" 

All yet is stiU— but hark i the winda o'ersw^ep 
The rising waves, and bowl upon the deep ; 
Ships late becalmed on mountain-biUows ride-* 
So life as threaten' 4> ^nd so man is tried. 

Ill were the tidings that arriv'd from sea. 
The worthy George must now a cripple be ; 
His leg was lopp'd ; and though his heart was sound. 
Though his brave Captain was with glory crown' d — 
Yet much it vex'd him to repose on shore. 
An idle log, and be of use no more : 
True, he was sure that Jsaae would receive 
All of his Brother that the foe might leave ; 
To whom the Seaman his design had sent. 
Ere from the port the wounded hero went : 
His wealth and expectations told, he ^ knew 
* Wherein they faiPd, what Isaafa love would do ; 
< That he the grog and cabui would supply, 
' Where George at anchor during life would lie.' 

The Landman read— and, reading, grew distress'd :• 
' Could he resolve t' admit so poor a guest ? 
' Better at Greenwich might the Sailor stay, 
' Unless his purse could for his comforts pay ; 
' So Isaac }ud^d, and to his Wife appeal'd, 
' But yet acknowledged it was best to yield : 



V 
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' Perhaps bis pension with what sums remain 
' Due or unsquander'd, may the man maintain ; 
* Refuse we must not.' — With a heavy sigh 
The Lady heard, and made her kind reply.:—- 
'^ Nor wouid I wish it, Isaac^ were we sure 
" How long his crazy building will endure ; 
" Like an old house, that every day appears 
** About to fall — he may be propp'd for years ; 
*' For a few months, indeed, we might comply, 
*' But these old batterM fellows never die." 

The hand ol Isaac, George on entering took. 
With love andr esignation in his look ; 
Declared his comfort in the fortune past. 
And joy to find his anchor safely cast ; 
" Call then my nephews, let the grog be brought, 
** And I will tell them how the ship was fought.' 



M 



Alas ! our simple Seaman should have ]^nown. 
That all the care, the kindness, he had shown. 
Were from his Brother's heart, if not his memory, flown : 
All swept away to be perceiv'd no more. 
Like idle structures on the sandy shore ; 
The chance amusement of the playful boy. 
That the rude billows in their rage destroy* 

Poor George confess'd, though loth the truth to find^ 
Slight was his knowledge of a Brother's mind : 



/^ 
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The vulgar pipe was to the Wife offence^ 

The frequent grog to Issac an expense ; 

Would friends like hers^ she question'd, " choose to 



" come. 
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Where clouds of poison'd fume defil'd a room ? 
This, could their Lady-friend, and Burgess Steel, 
(Teaz'd with his Worship's asthma) bear to feel ? 
Could they associate or converse with him — 
A loud rough sailor with a timber limb V' 



Cold as he grew, still Isaac strove to show. 
By welHeign'd care, that cold he could not grow ; 
And when he saw his Brother look distressed. 
He strove some petty comforts to suggest; 
On his Wife solely their neglect to lay. 
And then t' excuse it, is a woman's way ; 
He too was chidden when her rules he broke. 
And then she sicken'd at the scent of smoke. 

George, though in doubt, was still consoPd to find 
His Brother wishing to be reckon'd kind : 
That Isaac seem'd concern' d by his distress. 
Gave to his injur'd feelings some redress ; 
But none be found dispos'd to lend an ear 
To stories, all were once intent to hear : 
Except his Nephew, seated on his knee. 
He found no creature car'd about the sea ; 
But George indeed — for George they call'd the boy^ 
When his good Uncle was their boast and joy— 
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Would listen lopg, and would cooteod with sleeps 
To hear the woes and wooden of the deep ; 
Till the (owl Mothftr ciied—'' That man wUl teach 
" The foolish boy bis loud and boisteroua speech." 
So judg'd the F^bef-r-and the boj was taught 
To shuB the Uskcl^, whom his love had sought. 



The mask of lundness now hut seldom vtoto, 
Qeorge felt each evil harder to be bcmie ; 
And cried (vexation growing day by day), 
" Ah! brother ^a«c/— What! I'm in the way !'^ 
' No 1 OB my eredit, look ye. No 1 but I 
' Am fond pf p^ace, aad my repose would' buy 
' On any tern^^^—in short, we must coipply : 
' My Spouse had money-r^fae must have her will- 
' Ah I Brother-T-marriage is a bitter piU.'-n- 

George tried the Lady — ** Sister^ I oflbnd ;'* 
* Me f' she replied — ' Oh no ! — you may depend 
' Oq my reg^4->-but watch your Brother^'s way. 
' Whom I, like you. must study and obey.' 



ft 



All !" thought the Seamaq^ ** what a head was mine. 
That easy bifth at Greenwich to resign ! 
ru to the parish'^rTT^-rfbut a little pride, 
And some afTection, put the thought aside, 

Now gvoM neglect and open scorn he bore 
In silent sorrow— *but he felt the more s 
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The odiofMS pipe h« t^i ^ kifcclien took. 
Or strove to profit by some pious book. 

When the mind stoops to this degraded state. 
New griefs will darken the dependent's fate ; 
' Brother !' said I^aac, * you will sure excuse 
' The little freedom Vm compeU'd to use: 

* My Wife's relations — (curse the haughty crew)— 

* Affect such niceaessy and such dread of you : 

* You speak so loud— and they have natures soft— 
' Brother— I wis h ■ do go upon the loft !' 

Poor George obey'd^ and to the garret fled. 
Where not a being saw the tears he shed : 
But more was yet required, for guests were come. 
Who could not dine if he ctisgrac'd the room. 
It shock'd his spirit to be esteem' d unfit 
With an own brother and his wife to sit ; 
He grew rebeUioiis*-i4it the Vestry spoke 
For weekly aid— <«— they heard it as a joke : 
' So kind a Brother, and so wealthy you 

* Apply to us ? No ! this will never do : 

' Good neighbour Fidckery said the Overseer, 
' We are engag'd — ^you can have nothing here */ 

George m utter' d something in despairing tone. 
Then sought his loft, to think and grieve alotie ; 
Neglected, slighted, restless on his bed. 
With heart half broken, and with scraps ill fed ; 
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Yet was he pleas'd, that hours for play designed 
Were given to ease his ever-troubled mind ; 
The Child still listen'd with increasing joy. 
And he was soeth'd by the attentive Boy. 

At length he sicken'd, and this duteous Child 
Watch*d o'er his sickness, and his pains beguiPd ; 
The Mother bade him from the loft refrain. 
But, though with caution, yet he went again ; 
And now his tales the Sailor feebly told. 
His heart was heavy, and his limbs were cold : 
The tender Boy came often to entreat 
His good kind friend would of his presents eat ; 
Purlolu'd or purchas'd, for he saw, with shame. 
The food untouch' d that to his Uncle came ; 
Who, sick in body and in mind, received 
The Boy's indulgence, gratified and griev'd. 

" Uncle will die !" said George — the piteous Wife 
Exclaim'd, < she saw no value in his life ; 
' But, sick or well, to my commands attend, 
* And go no more to your complaining Friend.* 
The Boy was vex'd, he felt his heart reprove 

The stern decree. What ! punish'd for his love ! 

No ! he would go, but softly to the room. 
Stealing in silence— for he knew his doom- 
Once in a week the Father came to say, 
' George, are you ill V — and hurried him away ; 
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Yet to his Wife would on their duties dwell, 
And often cry, 'Do use my Brother well :' 
And something kind, no question, Isaac meant. 
Who took vast credit for the vague intent. 

But truly kind, the gentle Boy essay' d 
To cheer hii Uncle, firm, although afraid ; 
But now the Father caught him at the door. 
And, swearing — yes, the Man in Office swore. 
And cried, ' Away ! How ! Brother, Pm surprised, 

* That one so old can be so ill advis'd : 
' Let him not dare to visit you again, 

* Your cursed stories will disturb his brain ; 

* Is it not vile to court a foolish boy, 

* Your own absurd narrations to enjoy ? 

* What ! sullen ! — ha ! G€orge Fletcher ? you shall see, 

* Proud as you are, your bread depends on me !' 

He spoke, and, frowning, to his dinner went. 
Then cooPd and felt some qualms of discontent; 
And thought on times when he compelled his Son 
To hear these stories, nay, to beg for one : 
But the Wife's wrath o'ercame the Brother's pain. 
And shame was felt, and Conscience rose in vain. 

George yet stole up, he saw his uncle lie 
Sick on the bed, and heard his heavy sigh ; 
So he resolv'd, before he went to rest. 
To comfort one so dear and so distress' d ; 
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Then watch' d his time, but wHh a child-like art, 
Betray'd a something treasured at his heart ; 
Th' observant Wife reraark'd, * the Boy is grown 
' So like your Brother, that he seems his own ; 
' So dose and sullen ! and I still suspect 

* They often meet — do watch them and detect V 

George now remarked that all was still as night. 
And hasten'd up with terror and delight ; 

* Uncle !' he cried, and softly tappM the door ; 
' Do let me in' — but he could add no more; 
The careful Father caught him in the fact. 
And cried,—' You serpent ! is it thus you act ? 

* Back to your Mother !**-*«and, with hasty blow. 
He sent th' indignant Boy to grieve below ; 
Then at the door an angry speech began — 

* Is this your conduct ? — is it thus you plan ? 

' Seduce my child, and make my house a scene 
' Of vile dispute^ — What is it that you mean ?— 

* George, are you dumb? do learn to know yourfHends, 
' And think awhile on whom your bread depends ; 

' What ! not a word ? be thankful I am cool — 
' But, Sir, beware, nor longer play the fool ; 

* Come 1 Brother, come ! what is it that you seek 

* By this rebellion ? — Speak, you villain speak ! — 
' Weeping ! 1 warrant— sorrow' makes you dumb : 
' I'll ope your mouth, impostor ! if I come : 

' Let me approach — I'll shake you from the bed, 

* You stubborn dog Oh God ! my Brother's dead !— * 
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Timid was haaCy and hi all the p^st 
He felt a purpose to be kitid at last ; 
Nor did he mean his Brother to depal-t^ 
Till he had shown this kindness of his he^ : 
But day by day he put the cause aside> 
Induced by av'ricc, peevishness, or pride. 

But now awaken'd, fi*om this fat&l time 
His conscience haac felt, taid fouad his crime: 
He rais'd to Gtargt a monumental stone. 
And there retir'd to sigh and think alone ; 
An ague seiz'd him, he grew {>ale, and shook-^ 
'* So," said his Son, " would my poor Uncle look." 
' And so, my Child, shall I like him expire:' 
*' No ! you have physic and a cheerful fire." 

* Unhappy sinner ! yes, Pm well supplied 

* With every comfort my cold heart denied.* 
He view'd his Brother now, bot not as one 
Who vex'd his Wife by fondness for her Son ; 
Not as. with wooden limb, and seaman's tale» 
The odious pipe, vile grog, or humMer ale : 
He now the worth and grief alone can view. 
Of one so mild, so geilerous, and so troe ; 

' The frank, kind Brother, with such open heart, 

* And I to break it — ^'twas a Daemon's part 1' 

So Isaac now, as led by conscience, feels. 
Nor his unkindness palliates or conceals ; 
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** This is your folly," said his heartless Wife : 

* Alas ! my folly cost my Brother's life ; 

' It suffer' d him to languish and decay, 

' My gentle Brother, whom I could not pay, 

' And therefore left to pine, and fret tiis life away." 

He takes his Son, and bids the boy unfold 
All the good Uncle of his feelings told. 
All he lamented — ^and the ready tear 
Falls as he listens, sooth' d, and griev'd to hear. 

* Did he not curse me, Child ?'— *' He never curs'd, 
'* But could not breathe, and said his heart would 
" burst:" 

* And so will mine :' — " Then, Father, you must pray ; 
*' My Uncle said it took his pains away." 

Repeating thus his sorrows, Isaac shows 
That he, repenting, feels the debt he owes,' 
And from this source alone his every comfort flows. 
He takes no joy in offlce, honours, gain ; 
They make him humble, nay, they give him pain ; 

* These from my heart,' he cries, * all feeling drove, 
' They made me cold to nature, dead to love ;' 

He takes no joy in home, but sighing, sees 
A Son in sorrow, and a Wife at ease ; 
He takes no joy in office— see him now. 
And Burgess Steel has but a passing bow ; 
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Of one sad train of gloomy thoughts possess' d^ 
He takes no joy in friends, in food, in rest- 
Dark are the evil days, and void of peace the best 
And thus he lives, if living be to sigh. 
And from all comforts of the world to fly. 
Without a hope in life—- without a wish to die. 
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THE LEARNED BOY. 



Like one w«U studied In a sad ostent, 
To please his gnndam. 

Merchaat of Venice, Act IT. Scene 8. 



And tben the whining school-boj, with bis satchel 
And shining morning face, creepiug like snail, 
UnwilUnglj to school. 

As Yon Like It, Act If. Scene 7. 



He is a better scholar than I thought he was- 
He has a good sprag memory. 

Merrjr Wives of Windsor, Act IV. Scene I. 



One that feeds 
On ol^jects, arts, and imitations. 
Which ont of nse, and stai*d bj other men. 
Begin his fashion. 

Julius Casar, Act IV. Scene 1; 



Oh ! torture me no more— I will confess. 

9 Henry VI. Act liL Scene S.. 
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THE LEARNED BOY. 

Ak honest man was Farmer Jones, and true. 

He did by all as all by him should do ; 

Grave, cautious, careful, fond of gain was he. 

Yet fam'd for rustic hospitality :. 

Left with his children in a widow'd state. 
The quiet man submitted to his fate ; 
Though prudent Matrons waited for his call. 
With cool forbearance he avoided all ; 
Though each profess'd a pure maternal joy. 
By kind attention to his feeble boy : 
And though a friendly Widow knew no rest, 
W^hllst neighbour Jones was lonely and distressed ;. 
Nay, though the maidens spoke in tender tone 
Their hearts', concern to see him left alone — 
Jones stilL persisted in that cheerless Ufe,^ 
As if 'twere sin to take a second wife. 
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Oh ! 'tis a precious thing, when wives are dead> 
To find such numbers who will serve instead : 
And in whatever state a man be thrown, 
^is that precisely they would wish their own ; 
Left the departed infants — then their joy 
Is to sustain each lovely girl and boy : 
Whatever calling his, whatever trade. 
To that their chief attention has been paid ; 
His happy taste in all things they approve. 
His friends they honour, and his food they love ; 
His wish for order, prudence in affairs. 
And equal temper, (thank their stars !) are theirs .; 
In fact, it seem'd to be a thing decreed. 
And fix'd as fate, that marriage must succeed ; 
Yet some like Jmti^ with stubborn hearts and hard. 
Can hear such claims, and show them no regard. 

Soon as our Farmer, like a General, found 
By what strong foes he was encompass'd round- 
Engage he dar'd not, and he could not fly, ' 
But saw his hope in gentle paiiey lie ; 
With looks of kindness then, and trembling heart. 
He met the foe, and art oppos'd to art 

Now spoke that foe insidious — gentle tones. 
And gentle looks, assum'd for Farmer Jortes: 
* Three girls,' the Widow cried, • a lively three 
< To govern well — indeed it cannot be.' 
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Yes," he replied, " it calb for pains and care : 
But I must bear it;" — * Sir, you cannot bear; 
Your son is xreak, and asks a Mother's eye ;' 
That, my kind friend, a Father's may supply ;" 
< Such growing griefs your very soul m\\ teaze ;' 
*' To grifeve another would not give mc case— 
" I have a Mother" — • She, poor ancient soul ! 
' Can she the spirits of the young controul ? 
^ Can she thy peace promote, partake thy care, 

* Procure thy comibrts, and thy sorrows share ? 
' Age is itself impatient, uncontroul'd :' 

" But Wives like Mothers must at length be old." 

* Thou hast shrewd servants— they are ^vils sore ;' 
'^ Yet a shrewd Mistress might afflict me more." 

' Wilt thou not be a weary wailing man ?' 
" Alas ! and I must bear it as I can " 

Resisted thus, the Widow soon withdrew. 
That in his pride the Hero might pursue ; 
And off his wonted guard, in some retreat. 
Find from a foe prepar'd entire defeat : 
But he was prudent, for he knew in Htght 
These Parthian warriors turn again and fight : , 
He but at freedom, not at glory aim'd. 
And only safety by his caution claim' d. 

Thus, when a great and powerful state decrees. 
Upon a small one, in its love, to ^eize— 
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Her Bible-stories she impressed betimes. 

And fiird his head with hymns and holy rhimes ; 

On powers unseen, the good and ill, she dwelt, 

And the poor Boy mysterious terrors felt ; 

From frightful dreams, he waking sobb'd in dread. 

Till the good Lady csmare to guard his bed. 

Tlie Father wish'd racfa erran to correct. 
But let them pass in duty and respect : 
But more it griev'd his worthy mind to see 
That Stephen never would a Farmer be ; 
In vain he tried the shiftless Lad to guide. 
And yet 'twas time that something shook! be tried : 
He at the village^chool perchance might gain 
All that such mmd could gather and retain ; 
Yet the good Dame affirm'd her favourite child 
Was apt and studious, though sedate and mild ; 
' That he on many a learned point could speak, 
^ And that his body, n<A his mitid, was weak.' 

The Father doubted — ^bot to'school was sent 
The timid Stephen, weeping as he went : 
There the rude lads compell'd the child to Agbt, 
And sent him bleeding to his home at night ; 
At this the G»ndam more indufgent grew. 
And bade her Darling * shun the beastly crew ; 

* Whom Satan rul'd, and who wet« sure to lie, 

* Howling in torments, when they came to die:' 
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This was such comfort, that in high disdain 
He told their fate, and felt their blows again : 
Yet if the Boy had not a hero's hearty 
Within the school be play'd a better part. 
He wrote a ckan fine hand, and at his slate. 
With more success than many a hero, sate ; 
He thou^t not much indeed — but what depends 
'On pains and care, was at hb finger's ends. 

This had his Father's praise, who now espied 
A spark of merit, with a blaze of pride: 
And though a fiumer be would never m?ke, 
>He might a pen with some advantage take; 
And as a clerk that instrument employ. 
So well adapted to a timid boy. , 

A London Cousin soon a place obtain'd, 
"Easy but humble — little could be gain'd : 
The time arriv'd when youth and age must part. 
Tears in each eye, and sorrow in each heart.; 
The careful Father bade his Son attend 
To all his duties and obey his Friend ; 
To keep his Church and there behave aright. 
As one existii^ in his Maker's sight. 
Till acts to habits led, and -duty ^to delight: 
''* Then try, my boy, as quickly as you can, 
" T' assume the looks and spirit of a man ; 
*' I say, be honest, luthful, civil, true. 

And this you may, and yet have courage too : 
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" Heroic men, their country's boast and pride. 
Have fearM their God, and nothing feared beside ; 
While others daring, yet imbecile, fly 
The power of man, and that of God defy : 
fie manly then, though mild, for,, sure as fate^ 
Thou art, my Stephen^ too effeminate ; 

'' Here^ take my purse, and make a worthy use 

•' (*Ti8 fairly stock'd) of what it will produce : 

** And now my blessing, not as any charm 

'' Or conjuration ; but 'twill do no harm/' 
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Stephen, whose thoughts were wai^dering up and 
down. 
Now charmM with promis'd sights in London-town^ 
Now loth to leave his Grandam — lost the force. 
The drift and tenour of this grave discourse ; 
But, in a general way, he understood 
'Twas good advice, and meant, * My Son, be good ;' 
And Stephen knew that all such precepts mean. 
That lads should read their Bible, and be clean. 

The good old Lady, though in some distress, 
fiegg'4 her dear Stephen would his grief suppress ; 

* Nay, dry those eyes, my child — ^and, first of all, 
' Hold fast thy faith, whatever may befall : 

* Hear the best preacher, and preserve the text 
' For meditation, till you hear the next ; 

' Within your Bible night and morning look^— 
' There is your duty, cead no other book ; 
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' Be not in crowds, in broils, in riots seen, 

' And keep your conscien ce and your linen clean : 

' Be you a Joseph, and the time may be, 

' When kings and rulers will be rul'd by thee.' 

" Nay," said the Father ' Hush, my Son,' re- 
plied 
The Dame—' The Scriptures must not be denied.' 

The Lad^ still weeping, heard the wheels approach. 
And took his place within the evening coach, 
With heart quite rent asunder : On one side 
Was love, and grief, and fear, for scenes untried ; 
Wild-beasts and wax-work fill'd the happier part 
Of Stephen*s varying and divided heart : 
This he betra/d by sighs and questions strange. 
Of famous shows^ the Tow'r, and the Exchange. 

Soon at his desk was plac'd the curious Boy, 
Demure and silent at his new employ : 
Yet as he could, he much attention paid 
To all around him, cautious and afraid ; 
On older Clerks his eager eyes were fix'd. 
But Stephen never in their council mix'd : 
Much their contempt he fear'd, for if like them. 
He felt assur'd he should himself contemn ; 
^ Oh ! they were all so eloquent, so free, 
' No ! he was nothing — nothing -could he be : 
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' They dress » uoMiijt aod so boldjy look, 
' And talk a» it they vead it from a book ; 
' But 1/ said SlqAen, * wiU forbear to ap«9k, 
' And they will tkink me prudeal a«d not weak. 

* They talk, the instant they have dropp'd the pen, 
' Qf singinf-woincs and of acting-mea ; 

' Of plays and places where at night they walk 
' Beneath tii« lampa^ and with the ladies talk ; 
' While other ladies for their pleasure sing, 
' Oh ! 'tis a ^orious and a happy thing: 

* They would desfNfle me^ did tja^y understaad 
' I dare not look upon a speiie so grand « 

' Or see the fi^^* when critics rise and roar« 
' And hiss and fgnsm, and cry — ^Encore ! encore 1*^ 
' There's one ampi^ them looks a little kind ; 
' If mere eocoiirag'd, I would ope my uund.' 

Alas ! poor Stephen, happier had he kept 
His purpose secreti while his envy sl^^ ; 
Virtue, perhaps, bad coao^uer'd, or his shamo 
At least preserv'd him simple as be cafNe, 
A year elapsed bofece this Cleik began 
To treat the rustic voRMthing like a mao ; 
He then in trifliqg pomts Om youth advis'd^ 
Talk'd of hift coab. «d hsA it modemia'd.; 
Or with the lad a. $unday*-walk would take. 
And kindly strive \m pSis^iMts to awake ; 
Meanwhile eaiff lainiog aU they heard and saw. 
Till St^hen stood in wonderment and awe : 



XXkJ THE t£AIlNE]> BOY. 399 



To a u^ ffxdem neai th^ town tbey stray 'd. 
Where the I^ail felt 4etighted and afraid ; 
There ^1 h.e saw iKas smart, ajid.£Ae» aod fair^« 
He could but n)arv«i how he ventured thiue : 
Soon he observed, with tcnror and alarm. 
His friend enlock'd vUhin a lady's arin» 
And freely talking — ' But it is/ said he, 
' A near relation, and that inakes bini fr«e ;' 
And much amaz'd was'iS/cj)^, when hq lu^ew 
This was the first and only interview : 
Nay, had that lovely arm loy him been seiz'd. 
The lovely owner had been highly pleas'd : 
' Alas !' he sigh'^ * I never can contrive^ 
' At such bold, blessed freedoms to arrive ; 
' Never shall I such happy courage ix)ast, 
' I dare as^oon encounter with a (^o&t.' 

Now to a play the friendly couple went. 
But the Boy munsur'd at the money spent ; 
* He lov'd,' he said, * to buy, but not to spend— 
' They only talk awhile, and there's anend»' 

' Come, you shall purchase books/ the Friend re- 
plied ; 
' You are bewilder'd, and you want a guide ; 
' To me refer the choice^ and you shall find 
< The light br^ak ia upon your stagnant mind I* 
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The cooler Clerks exclaim'd, * In vain your art 
' T* improve a cub without a head or heart ; 
' Rustics though coarse, and savages though wild, 

* Our cares may render liberal and mild ; 

' But what, my friend, can flow from all these pains ! 
' There is no dealing with alack of brains.' — 

* True I am hopeless to behold him man, 
' But let me make the booby what' I can : 
' Though the rude stone no polish will display, 

* Yet you may strip the rugged coat away/ 

Stephen beheld his books — * I love' to know 
' How money goes — now here is that to show : 

* And now,' he cried, * I shall be pleas'd to get 
' Beyond the Bible— there I puzzle yet.* 

He spoke abash' d — ' Nay, nay !' The Friend replied, 

* You need not lay the good old Book aside ; 
' Antique and curious, I myself indeed 

' Read it at times, but as a man should read ; 
^ A line old work it is, and I protest, 
' I hate to her it treated as a jest ; 

* The book has wisdom in it, if you look 

* Wisely upon it, as another book : 

' For superstition (as our Priests of Sin 

* Are pleas'd to tell us) makes us blind within : 
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* Of this hereafter— we will now select 
' Some works to please you, others to direct ; 
' Tales and Romances shall your fismcy feed, 
'And reasoners form yoor morals and your creed/ 

The books were view'd, the price was fairly paid, 
And Stephen read undaunted, undismayed : 
But not till first he paper'd all the row, 
And plac'd in order, to enjoy the show ; 
Next letterM all the backs whh care and speed. 
Set them in ranks, and then began to read. 

The love of order, — I the thing receive 
From reverend men, and I in part believe,—- 
Shows a clear mind and clean, and whoso needs 
This love, but seldom in the world succeeds ; 
And yet with this some other love must be. 
Ere I can fully to the fact agree ; 
Valour and study may by order gain. 
By order* sovereigns hold more steady reign ; 
Through all the tribes of nature order runs. 
And rules around in systems and vn suns ; 
Still has the love of order fonnd a place. 
With ail that's low, degrading, mean, and base. 
With all that merits scorn, and all that meets disgrace 9 
In the cold Miser, of all change afraid, 
In pompous Men in pubtic seats obeyed ; 

VOL. ir, ^, 
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In bumble Placemen, Henlds» solemn drones. 
Fanciers of Flowers, and Lads like St^ktn Janei; 
Order to these is armour and defence. 
And love of metbod serres in lack of sense. 

For rustic youth could I a list produce 
Of StepketCs booksy how great might be the use ; 
But evil &te was theiis-^urvey'd, enjoy'd 
Some happy months, and then by force destroyed; 
So wili'd the Fates — but these, with patience read. 
Had vast effect on SUpkcn*9 heart and head. 

This soon appeared— within a an^e week 
Be op'd his lips, and made attempt to speak ; 
He £aui'd indeed-~but still his Friend confess'd 
The best have Cul'd, and he had done his best : 
The first of swimmers, when at first he swims. 
Has little use or freediMn in his limbs ; 
Nay, when at length he strikes with manly force. 
The cramp may seiie him, and impede his course. 

Encourag'd thus, our Clerk again essay'd 
The daring act, though daunted and afi:aid ; 
Succeeding now, though partial his success. 
And pertness mark'd hb manner and address. 
Yet such improvement issued from his bodes. 
That all discem'd it in his speech and looks; 



TAtE XXI.] THE LEARNED BOY. 227 



He ventured then on every theme to speak» 

And felt no feverish tingling in his cheek ; 

His friend appro ving> hail'd the happy change, / 

The Clerks exclaim' d — * *Tis famous, and 'tis, strange.* 

Two years had pass'd ; the Youth attended still, 
(Though thus accomplishM) with a ready quill ; 
He sat th' allotted hoars, though hard the case. 
While timid Prudence ruted in Virtue's place ; 
By promise bound, the Son his letters penn'd 
To his good parent, at the quarter's end. 
At first he sent those lines, the state to tell 
Of his own health, and hoped his friends were well ; 
He kept their virtuous precepts in his mind. 
And needed nothing — then his name was sign'd : 
But now he wrote of Sunday walks and views. 
Of actor's names, choice novels, and strange news ; 
How coats were cut, and of his urgent need 
For fresh supply, which he desir'd with speed. 
The Father doubted, when these letters came. 
To what they tended, yet was loth to blame : 
" Stephen was once my duteous son, and now 

My most obedient — this can I allow } 

Can I with pleasure or with patience see 

A boy at once so heartless, and so free ?" 
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But soon the kinsman heavy tickings told. 
That love and prudence could no more withhold : 
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' Stephen, though steady at his desk, was grown 

* A rake and coxcomb — this he griev'd to own ; 
'His cousin left his. church, and spent the day 

' Lounging about in quite a heathen way ; 
' Sometimes he swore, but had indeed the grace 
' To show the shame imprinted on his face : 
' I searched his room, and in his absence read 

* Books that I knew would turn a stronger head ; 

* The works of Atheists half the number made, 
' The rest were lives of harlots leaving trade ; 

' Which neither man nor boy would deign to read, 
' If from the scandal and pollution freed : 

* I sometimes threaten' d, and would fairly state 

* My sense of things so vile and profligate ; 

* But Pm a cit, such works are lost on mc — 

* They're knowledge, and (good Lord !) philosophy/ 

** Oh, send him down," the Father soon replied ; 
" Let me behold him, and my skill be tried ; 
*' If care and kindness lose their wonted use, 
*' Some rougher medicine will the end produce." 

Stephen with grief and anger heard his doom — 
' Go to the farmer ? to the rustic's home ? 

* Curse the base threat'ning — ' '* Nay, child, never curse ; 
" Corrupted long, your case is growing worse ;" — 

* I !' quoth the youth, * I challenge all mankind 
' To find a fault ; what fault have you to iind f 
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* Improve I not in manner, speech, and grace ? 

* Inquire — my friends will tell it to your face ; 

' Have I been taught to guard his kine and sheep ? 

* A man like me has other things to keep ; 

* This let him know/ — '* It would his wrath excite ; 
** But come prepare, you must away to-night ;" 

' What ! leave my studies, my improvements leave, 

* My faithful friends and intimates to grieve !' — 
** Go to your father, Siephen, let him see 

'' All these improvements; they are lost on me." 

The Youth, though loth, obeyed, and soon he saw 
The Farmer-Father, with some signs of awe ; 
Who kind, yet silent, waited to behold 
How one would act, so daring, yet so cold : 
And soon he found, between the friendly pair 
That secrets pass'd which he was not to share ; 
But he resolv'd those secrets to obtain, 
And quash rebellion in his lawful reign. 

Stephen, though vain, was with his Father mute. 
He fear'd a crisis, and he shunned dispute ; 
And yet he long'd with youthful pride to show. 
He knew «uch things as farmers could not know ; 
These to the Gfandam he with freedom spoke, 
Sa^w her amazement, and enjoy'd the joke : 
But on the Father when he cast his eye. 
Something he found that made his valour shy ; 
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And thus there seem'd to be a boUow truce. 
Still threat'oing something dismal to produce. 

Ere this the Father at his leisure read 
The Son's choice volumes, and his wonder fled ; 
He yaw how wrought the works of either kind. 
On so presuming, yet so weak a mind; 
These in a chosen hour he made his prey. 
Condemned, and bore with vengeful thoughts away ; 
Then in a close Recess the couple near. 
He sat unseen to see, unheard to hear* 

There soon^a trial to his patience came. 
Beneath were plac'd the Youth and ancient Dame, 
Each on a purpose fix'd — but neither thought. 
How near a foe, with power and vengeance fraught. 

And now the Matron told, as tidings sad. 
What she had heard of her beloved Lad ; 
How he to graceless, wicked men gave heed. 
And wicked books would night and morning read ; 
Some former lectures she again began. 
And begg'd attention of her little man ; 
She brought, with many a pious boast, in view 
His former studies, and condemned the new : 
Once he the names of Saints and Patriarchs old. 
Judges and Kings, and Chieh and Prophets, told ; 
Then he in winter-nights the Bible took. 
To count how often in the sacred book 
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The sacred name appear* d, and cotdd rehearse 
Which were the middle chapter, word, and verse. 
The very letter in the middle plac'd. 
And so employM the hours that others waste. 

* Such wert thou once ; and now, my child, they say 
' Thy faith like water runneth fast away ; 

* The Prince of Devils hath, I fear, beguil'd 
' The ready wit of my back-sliding cliild.' 

On this, with lofty looks, our Clerk began 
His grave rebukcf, as he assumed the man—* 

* There is no Devil,' said the hopeful Youths 
' Nor Prince of Devils ; that I know for truth : 
' Have I not told you how my books describe 

' The arts of priests and all the canting tribe ? 

* Your Bible mentions £gypt, where it seems 

' Was Joseph found when Pharaoh dream'd his dreams ; 
' Now in that place, in some bewilder'd head, 
' (The learned write) religious dreams were bred: 
' Whence thro' the earth, with various forms combin'd> 
' They came to frighten and afflict mankind, 

* Prone (so I read) to let a priest invade 

* Their souls with awe, and by his craft be made 
' Slave to his will, and profit to his trade: 

' So say my books, and how the rogues agreed 

* To blind the victims, to defraud and lead; 
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* When Joys above to readj Dupes were wtAd, 

* And Hell was threaten'd to the shy and cold* 

* Why 80 amaz^d^ and so prepared to pray } 

* As if a Being heard a word we say: 

* This may surprise you ; I myself began 
' To feel disturb'd, and to my Bible ran ; 

* 1 now am wiser — ^yet agree in this, 

* The book has things that are not much aniss ; 
' It is a fine old work, and I protest 

* I hate to hear it treated as a jest ; 

* The book has wisdom in it, if you look 

* Wisely upon it as another book ;' — 

* Oh ! wicked ! wicked ! my unhappy child, 

* How hast titott been by evU men beguil'd !' 

* How ! wicked, say you ? you can little guess 
' The gain of that which you call wickedness ; 

* Why, sins you think it sinful but to name 

' Have gain'd both wives and widows wealth and fame ; 

* And this because such people never dread 

* Those threaten'd pains ; bell comes not in their head ; 
' Love is our nature, wealth we all desire, 

* And what we wish 'tis lawful to acquire ; 

' So say my books — and what -beside they show, 

* 'Tis time to let this honest Farmer know : 
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' Nay, look not grave, am I commanded dowii 
' To feed his cattle and become his clown } 
' Is such his purpose ? then be shall be told 

* The vulgar insult ' 

" Hold, in mercy hold — '* 

' Father, oh ! father ! throw the whip away ; 
' I was but jesting, on my knees I pray— 

* There, hold his arm — oh ! leave us not alone : 
' In pity cease, and I will yet atone 

* For all my sin — ' In vain ; stroke after stroke. 
On side and shoulder, quick as mill-wheels broke ; 
Quick as the patient's pulse, who trembling cried. 
And still the Parent with a stroke replied ; 

Till all the medicine he prepar*d was dealt. 
And every bone the precious influence felt ; 
Till all the panting flesh was red and raw. 
And every thought was turn'd to fear and awe ; 
Till every doubt to due respect gave place -^ 
Such cures are done when doctors know the case. 

' Oh! I shall die— my father ! do receive 

* My dying words ; indeed I do believe ; 
''The books are lying books, I know it well, 
' There is a Devil, oh ! there is a hell; 

' And Pm a sinner : spare me, I am young, 
' My sinful words were only on my tongue ; 

* My heart consented not; 'tis all a lie : 

* Oh 1 spare me then, Pm not prepar'd to die.' 
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" Vaioy worthless, stupid wretch !" the Father cried, 
" Dost thou presume to teach ? art thou a guide? 
*' Driveller and dog, it gave the mind distress 
*' To bear thy thoughts in their religious dress ; 
** Thy pious folly mov*d my strong disdain, 
*' Yet I forgave thee for thy want of brain : 
** But Job in patience must the man exceed, 
** Who could endure thee in thy present creed ; 
*• Is it for thee, thou idiot, to pretend 
" The wicked cause a helping hand to lend ? 
'' Canst thou a judge in any question be ? 
'* Atheists themselves would scorn a friend like thee. — 

*' Lo ! yonder blaze thy worthies ; in one heap 
" Thy scoundrel-favourites must for ever sleep : 
** £ach yields its poison to the flame in turn, 
*' Where whores and infidels are doom'd to burn ; 
'' Two noble faggots made the flame you see, 
*' Reserving only two fair twigs for thee ; 
*' That in thy view the instruments may stand, 
" And be in future ready for my hand : 
" The just mementos that, though silent, show 
" Whence thy correction and improvements flow ; 
'' Beholding these, thou wilt confess their power, 
'* And feel the shame of this important hour. 

'' Hadst thou been humble, I had first designed, 
" By care from folly to have freed thy mind ; 
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*' And when a clean foundation had been laid, 

" Our Priest, more able, would have lent his aid : 

*' But thou art weak, and force must folly guide, 

'' And thou art vain, and pain must humble pride : 

" Teachers men honour, learners they allure ; 

" But learners teaching, of contempt are sure ; 

'' Scorn is their certain meed, and smart their only cure 1" 



THE END. 
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